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WùIT TEN BY T. W. Fi rzexRAED, Eſq. 
SPOKEN BY MR. MA CREA DX. 


WHEN invatids peffeſs both faith and wealth, . 
They'll find a noſtrum to reſtore their health; 
A panacea advertis'd to cure | 
Each ill the human body can endure. 5 
But our bold Author claims a nobler art, 

— 3 to 1 heart. 
S0 many patients he Rs to lee, 
That Fn 2 an his deputy. 
Now, then, your mental maladies explain, - 
And I'll remove or mitigate the pain, | 
Does love or jealouſy yon peace moleſt, 
Revenge ibflaine, ambit 


tion gnaw your breait ? 
For jealouſy, a ſovereign balm behold, — 
1 The huſband's certain cure, a pill of gold; 
This deſe, adminifter'd with prudent care, 
Diſpels at once the frailtics of the fair; 
Deprives the proctor of his «rim. con. fee, | 
And tunes the chord that jar'd to harmony. 
Should love torment Mamas: heated brain, 
Or agonize a Juliet's breaſt with pain, 
Let them my patent remedy apply. ; 
The maid Mak ceaſe pine, the. uth to ſigh : 
Gold ſhall reſtore each drobping lover's health, 
And paſſten find a ſubſtitute in Wwealtn. 
But let not ill-tim'd ridicule degrade | 
What Heav'n, when well applied, a bleſſing made, 
To foſter merit, whereſoever found, 5 
And with improvement cheer a country round; 
Jo feed the hungry, and to clothe the poor, 
And ſend the beggar happy from the door; 
To mitigate the horrors of deſpair, 
And make the family of want our care; 
To ſuccour genius, drooping in diſtreſs, 
Making the buſineſs of our lives to bleſs; 
When the rich man can ſuch employment find, 
We wiſh his purſe as ample as his mind, 


17 8 | A 2 


Bronze, — 


Tor one peer patient I've an anxious fear; 
And yo u muſt be his kind phyficians here, 
Our Author has to-night ſo much at ſtake, 
He finds his oma, heart inclin'd to ache! 


But ſhould his play a 


b ral audience pleaſe, 


Your warm applauſe. will ſet his heart at eaſa. 


DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


LonDoON, 
Sir Hubert Stanley, Mr. Murray, 
Charles Stanley, Mr. Pope. 
Vortex, - - "Mr. 5 
Yonng Rapid] =' Mr. Lewis, 


Old Rapid, = - Mr. Munden. 


Frank Oatland, «  < Mr. Fawcett. 
Farmer Oatland, Mr. Waday. 
_- Mr. Farley. 
Heartley, «+ - Mr. Hull. 
Firſt Waiter, - Mr. Simmonds, 
Second Waiter, + Mr. Street, 
Mr. Vortex's Servant, Mr. Abbot, 


Servant to Sir Hubert, Mr. Blurton. 


Landlord, - - Mr. Thompſon, 


Hair-drefier, 3 = Mr Wil. 


WW 4 


Ellen, =. 
Miſs Vertex, 
J eſſy Oatland, 


® Mrs, Pope. 
» Mrs. Mattochs, 
= N Wallis. 


, 


. 
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DvuBLIN-. 


Mr. Lewis. 
Mr „ Callen. 


| Nr. Curtis, . 


f Mr. King. 


Mr. Lee. 
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Mr.. Yeates, 


) 


«# ® 


Mr, Richardſon. 
Mr. Montague. 
M.. Kenedy. 2 


Mr. Stuart. Nw K 
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Mr.. Hitebcacl. 
Mrs. Kenedy. | 
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4 Farm Tard. Hoſe on one kai, 4 teat "lowers 


Garden on the other. The Bells of 4 Tis 
Jinghng, 


Faaxx ( without.) 75 : 


1 f 0 1 f Whoh! Swiler! (Enes). So 
Feyrket be not come home from the Nabob's houſe: ' 


vet. Eh! bean't that ſiſter Jeſſy, in Ke —— 
duly among the poteys i—Sitter Jeſly ! 
Ester J5y Prom the Garden, 2 abs ber in 


her Rand. 


ET Ah, Frank! 0 ſoon returned from 
6 have you ſold the corn? 


. ens... 
Je. And * did you like thi town * you 


dw ne ver there before ? 


Hanz. Loike it! I doant know how Hoiked it, 


not I; I zomehow. cou'dn't zee the town for the 
| houſen + deſperate zight of em, to be ſure.—Bur, 
Jene you who went to Lunnun Town to take in 
vour wining, can tell ne, be. there * houſes 
in Lun run? 


* — — 


A 3 a : J. 


* 


ele 2 5 N 


1 #1 ee 1 
* —— - 


. 
& 

; 
: 
# | 
* 

py 
by 
x4 
S 
77 
5 
7 
7 
2 


2 


— * * 
2 — . ‚ neren — 


. „„ .,-, 
Jelly. A hundred times the number, 
Fan. And do your *ſquires there, like Sir Hu- 
bert Stanley, and the Nabob -here, keep fine 
WM coaches ? 5 | | 9 
eee. Yes, Frank; there are ſome thouſands 
0; round St. James's Gate, 5 
Hanf. St. James's Geat ! Dong it; it wou'd be 
worth a poor man's while to ſtand and open that 
| geat.— Pray you, where do that geat lead to? 
1 Jelly. The road to preferment, Frank. 
d  -Frans, Ecod, if your road to preferment be ſo 
 eramm'd wi' your coaches and great folk, no won- 


der a poor man be run down when he tries to get 
a bit. e * 1 


Feſſy. Ha, ha! CTA 9 5 
Frank. You ſeem to be in terrible good 
arm, Jefty. :: -* | po, 5 

Je. have reaſon, Frank. I have juſt received 
a letter from my dear Edward, who has left London 
on buſineſs with his father, Mr. Rapid, and will 

be here to-day. „„ 

Frank. I ſuppoſe it be a deſperate long letter, 
and cruel ſweet, Full of kiſſes and voluntines.— 

Nine ſheets, I warrant; © ED 
Jeſſy. Hardly nine words. The truth is, that 
Edward, tho? handſome, generous, and 1 hope 
ſincere, is impatient and hafty to a degree that, 

Frank, Haſty ! What then? when a man be on 

the road to do good, he can't go too faſt, I ſay.— 

| Bean't that Feyther coming thro* Wheat Aſh ? he 

have been drinking and gameſtring all good Sunday 
night wi? Nabob's fſarvants, how - whitiſh and 
deadly bid he do look. He us'd to be as comely 
- and handſome as either of us, wasn't he now 
Do you know, Jeſſy, at church yeſterday, - Sir 
Hubert, looking round, as he always do 
to ſee if his tenants be there, miſſed Feyther, 
and gave me ſuch a deſperate look; that Idropt 
E prayer book out of my hand; and truly when Fey- 
* ther do go to church I be always ſham'd he never 
2 knows where to find the collect - never I'm ſure 
: A . it be not my fault, he be ſo full of prodigality 
* | Rey -A ne ver 


6 


„ 5 


never ſon ſet Feyiher better example than, 1 


do's mine; whit can I do*mbre for un? it would 


not be becoming in me to leather Feyther, would it, 


Jefly.-. 


to converſe with him is to me dreadful ; for, while 
my breaſt riſes wich! indignation'at Bis. conduct as 
a man, it ſinks-again | in pi for the mis fortunes 
of a parent. : 

Frank. Now that's jut. like 121 gebe as if 1 


ſhou'd like to lick un, and cry all the ti e 


what will be the end on't, Jeſſy-?” 

Fefſy. Ruin, inevitable run! (A= Int Mubly)... 

Frank. Well don't thee be ca dowS tee 
knows t be cruet kind to thee; at meals 1 always 
gis chee the deſperate nice bits; arid'if thy lover 
prove falſe hearted; or Feyther fhould come to de- 
cay, [ be a terrible ſtrong lad, I'll work for thee 
fra ſunriſe to dowg; and if any one offer to harm 
. thee, I II fight forthee till I die, 


D. Tate, 1 good lad! thanks, dear 


brother. 5 * s him, and exit. 
Frank. As nice a bit 'of a liſter that, as in 
all country round. 


| Enter FanuzR OATLAND ( 2 in a eee, of 


ruſlicity and faſhion, ' 


n ( 2 inging. ) Ba viamo tutti coal Dies: It, 


this be what 1 L call hoife! Have * Pld. the 
er oc : JH 


Frank. Ees. r b 8 © Es Th NS 5 > 
Oatid. How 1 14177 nat e bem 
Frank Two load Six and twenty dund. 


Ortid. (yawning). . che trifle. x loſt 
Ui night. 


' Prank. Whats 954 3 
Oatld. Take it to the Nabob's add 


Frank. I were going Feyther, to the caftle, 4 
ge it to Sir Hubert's ſteward for rent. 


Oatld. Rent, you bore !- That for Sir Hubert. 
(ſnapping his fin ine Ah, Nabob's ſarvaptz be the 


tippy,—Every t ing be bone by'them $6 gentkellx 
+ 3" SBrants 


* ” * 
3 


Fly. | Here he comes] 14 return to my Sande pe 5 
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8 Ecod you be done by chem gentee ly 


enough; I Fe ſure that houſe. have brought the. 


country round to ruiration. Before this Nabo came 
here wi' all his money and be domn'd to un; every 


thing were as peaceable and deceant as never was: 


not a lawyer within ten miles; now there be three 
proeitfing, in village; and what's ameaſt as bad, 
there be 


day y, and pi” "bells. :.--- 
"Oatld. To be lure. 


Frank. And what“ s the a 2 why dat they p 


Jig it away to county jail. 


Call. Tezez vous ! Let me ſee—Great callino 


be en 9 diamonds. Well then, I play.— 
Frank. P lay ! ecod, if You go on ſo, you mun 
work tho?. 


Oarld. Next, I muſt take care of the ſpeads. | 


Frank. No, Feyther, a ſpade mun take care 0? 


you; By gol, here be Mr. Heanily, Sir Hubert's. 


Reward, now don't you be ſaucy to un, Feycher 


now do behave” thyzelf—now that's a man, Fey- 


ther, do.  (Clapping him en the bath, 
7 Enter HARTIIY. 


. Cont day, Farmer Oatland; hw doft | 


do, honeſt Frank? 
Frank. Deſperate pure, thank ye, We 
Heartly. WII. farmer, once more I have call 
ed reſpeQting your arrear of rent--- Three dec 
pound is a long ſum. 
Frank, Three dings. pound 15 | 
6 ily, And unleſs it be 1 diſchargs 


A ir Hubert is reſolved to- 


Oatld. That for Sir Hubert<--He/fhalt have his 


rent Frank, ſend your ſiſter. Jeſſy to the Nabod's, 
he'II let me have * mone 


Frank. No! I won? Wbt buſineſs have ſiſter 


at 425 a ere proggel place, Na, na, ll go 
meet 


128 * * are in the right, koneft-Frank. 
Tank. Les urs I always am. 


— — — 


ree doctors; and the farmers fo conſated, — 
drive about-in their chay carts, eat lump ſugar ev Ty 


Oatia. 


_ Frank, He won't gi thee a braſs farihing- ; 00 


F 
Oatld. . Ugh ! you vulgar mongrel---Well, deſire 


by” Nabob's gentleman to deſire the Nabob to let 


o 
iq 


me have three hundred pounds. 


Oatld. Sir Hubert ſhall have his money- 
Ha! ha! ha ! my rotion is, he wants it fad enough, 
ha! ha ! VFC = © He: "$4 7 
JJ»ͤ»ù 8 „ 
Fran. Don't ye mind 'un, ſur, don't ye, he bes 


intoſticated. Dorg thee. behave thy ell. 


(.it ſorrow and wexation). 

Oatld. Silence, you hound! and obey, l- Bon 
jour, Mr. Steward. Ill to bed — Pon he- 
nor, I muſt cut Champaigne, it makes me ſo nar vous 
— Sir Hubert ſhall have his money, let that ſatisſy, 
Follow me, cur. - [Exit into the houſe. 
Healy. Sad doings, Frank. 7 . Lana. 


s 1 


(TI altes his head and follows QOATIAND. 
SCENE IL, —— 4 Roem in the Nabob's Houſes. 
Enter EIIIN VorTax, meeting BAGE. 


Ellen. Good Mr. Bronze, have you been at 


| Sir Hubert Stanley's ? 


Bronze Let, man * 

Allen. Is Charles Stanley arrived? : 
3 No, mazam ; but he is hourly expect. 
ed. SY | 4 | 15 1 61 Oh } 18 * 
Zllen. Do they ſay he is well quite recovered. 


Bronze. I don't know, ma'an.— upon my 


foul---I beg pardon, but reaily;the Baronet's houſe 


is horrid vulgar, compar'd to your uncle's, the Na- 
bub's here; I peeped thro* my. glats into an old. 
hall, and beheld tifiy paupers at, dinner, ſuch 
wretches! and the Baronet. himſelf, walking round 
the table to ſee them properly fed, -—How Jamn'd 
low.:+-Ugh ! I wou'd bet a rump and dozen our 
ſecond table is more geuteclerer than Sir Hubert's 
own-=- but I muſt away, for we expe the rich Miſs 
Vortex---I beg pardon ; but your name and the, Na» 
! ͥ Ä ts 


—— — — e — 


1 5 - 
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. ( | 
bob's daughter being 'the ſame we call her the 
rich, to diftingatſh - 5 e 
Ellen. And you do wiſely- no term of diſtinxti- 
on cou'd poſſibly be more fignificant or better un- 
derſtood by the world, than that you have adopt - 
Bronze. Hope no offence, ma'am. 
Bllen. None, Bronze, go in.--- 5 
Bronze. The laſt man on earth to offend a fine 
—— 9 950 [Zit. 
Ellen. The rich \Mi6 Vortex---moſt true. But 
now my dear Charles Stanley is return'd, I claim the 
ſupe rior title of the Happy. Oh ! Charles, when 
ve partecl laſt at Spa; how great the contraſt; thy 
animated form was prifon'd in the icy fetters of 
- diſeaſe; thy pale and quiv'ring lip "refuſed a. laſt 
adieu; But ah! a- ſmile that ſeemed borrowed from 
z feraph who waited to bear thee up to Heaven, 
ſwore for thee everlaſt ing love. That ſmile ſupported 
me in ſolitude,---but to ſolitude I ha * now bade a- 
dieu, and to be near the lord of my beart, have 
again enter%\| this honſe, the palace of ruinous 
luxury and licentious madneſs :---but here comes its 
-whimſical proprietor. 1 85 


Enter Mr. Voxrx with à paper in his and, at- 
teuded by black and white ſeruants. 

Portex. Sublime !+--oh, the fame of this ſpeech 
will ſpread to Indoſtar- Eh !--»don't I ſmell the pure 
air in this room? Oh! you villains ! would you de- 
roy me, throw about the perfumes for legiſla · 
tire profundity; for fancy and decoration,--- tis a 
ip eech 3 3 BEE 

Allen. What ſpeech is it, Sir? 

*Furtex; Ah! Ellen--why my. maiden ſpecch in 
'Parſjament,---it will alarm all Europe ll ſpeak 
it to 10. -- | | p 

Ailen. No, my dear uncle, not juſt now——l hear 
youve been ill. „ 55 
Vu. Oh! very---a ſtrange agitation at my 
1 and ſach a whizzing and ſpinning in my 


e 


< 11 | 8 
Blix. I hope you? ve had advice — 
Horten. Ob, yes, I've had them all. — One * | 
WE told me it was cauſed by too brilliant. and effer 
veſcent a genius; the next ſaid, it; was the ſcur vy; 
. — 2 thi it proceeded from not eating pepper io a 
, melon ,--- another. had the impudence to hint it was 
— only little qualms that agitated ſome gentlemen ul o 


ſea voyage,—another | a. flannel night-cap ;—one | 

preſerib?, water, —ihe other brandy ; 3 but, howe- 

— they all: agreed in this efſentia]-point, that I'm 
mot to be. contradiQed, but have way in every 
thing. 

Ellen. An male pleaſant pes cer 
tainly, But under theſe circumſtances do you. bold 
it prudent, uncle, to become a parliamentary Ora- 
tor ? I believe a little . contradiction 78 uſua) 
in that Houſe. _ 

Fortex. I know jt—but- if you will hear my 
jpeech,. you was ſee - dn I. * gh 
i 


Im Riki, 


nrg. Tour daughter, fir, is nv from 5 

own. : 

Ellen, Thank yau couſin for this relief, ——— 

Alade. | 

Nrrtan. Zoutds 1 I'm not to be enn, 
Serv. She.is here, fir. * 


UTI Ter . Hater Miſs Vonrxx. 


Miſs Vor. My dear Nabob,, uncommon glad t t ) 
fee you. Ah! ! Ellen ; whats tired of ſecluſion and | 
a cott 

Zllen. 1 bope, "ARE 1 am 23 to y. 

Miſs Fer. Certainly ; you know we are. un- 
common glad toſecany. body; in: the colntry--+but, 5 

dear Nabob, you don't inquire about the E 
— uit d 5 
Mabeb. I was n my be. Wk £ 


Ellen. 


had made fortunes in India; — one lecommended a 


: . 
Mijs Nr. The moſt brilliant kouſe-whrmiti 2 


uncommon full, above a thouſand. people-vevery . 


K Pie d - 


body theres. — 
5 Allen. Pray, couſins do 70u- then viſt f Every 
ody? 


1195 Por. Centainly, they muſt alk me. 

Elen. Muſt! I ſhou'd Imagiris that wou'd- de- 
pend on inclination. * 

Mis Vor. Inclination pſa ! l 1 beg your pardon; 
but you are really uncommon ignorant“ my dept" 
They muſt «ſk me, I tell you. Now ſuppoſe a * 
- Dutcheſs raſh enouh to ſhut me from her parties; 
---very w2l}.---She names a_night.---I name che 
ſame; and give an entertainment greatly ſur pa ſſipg 
her's in ſplendour and profuſion. What is the con- 
ſequence ADC that her rooms are as deſerted ag 
an Ex-miniſtet's levees and mine cramm'd to ſuf- 
ſocation with her Grace's moſt puiſſant? and noble 
friends ---Ha ! ha! my dear Eller, the court of St. 
James's run after a. good ſupper as bazerly as, the 
court of Aldermen.---Ha ! ha ! your being in this 
country, Nabob, was thought quite charming. A 
hoſt not being at home to receive his gueſts 1 is un-; 
common new and elegant, isn't. · Here: we improve, 
my dear, on ancient hoſpitality--thaſe little memo- 3 
randums,” Nabob, wil gire you an idea of the ſort 
of thing. 

Vort. (Neadb.) « March“ - Oh! that's: a de- 
Vghiſul month, when Nause produces nothing, 
and every thing i is ſor od Let me e 50 quarts 
of green peas at five guineas a quart,” oo that was 
pretty well :- 500! peaches --at what 7 — a Aui- 
nea each. . -Okh l too cheap · 4 

Mis Vor. Tis very true; but 1 aſſure you 1 3 
tried err where to get khera ara but cou d 
not. 
Fort. And1 pole he new white fatin ſurni- 32 
ture waz albſpoil edu. 

MA, Vor. Oh ! entirely---and the pier glaſſes 
| ſhivered to pieces ſo delightfully. - - © . | 
Yuri Well, I hope you had the. whole account 


put in che papers ? 


3 


— 


= — T A 


ihe uſe of giving the ſete. Then the company; 


ſuch ere eccentricity, ſuch thirateys out. of 


IE 


charact 17 5 eh had a noble Peer bowing, for 
tom to his ſh 10P, A and an Alderman turning over 
the muſic leaves for he . So rano; 2 
'Orator's tady detailing hex Wl ty 16 


: 3 in Parliament, and 19 . dei = 


cribing how. puppets are. 8 2 at wo Fantgce 


cini; "we; bac bas granimothery maki nations 


boys, e children of Ifrael joiming the 
me of Pberosb Oh! ! my 1 dear 0 855 why 
don't you partake i in theſe charmin 1 dene? 

Ellen. My dear Miſs Vortex, ſuppers would 
annihilate my fortune. 

Mifs Vor. Oh true, I forgot your uncommon ſmall 
ſortune. But I don't thinl it. much ſignifies, 1 
ſwear, people of faſl. ion in town ſeem to do as well 
without mor ey, as wich it. , You might be ſucceſs- 
ful at play. There are pajans lo be 27 which 
certainly do not give you. the worſt of che game. 
Come, will you-be my protege ? 

Ellen. Excuſe mes couſin. I dare ſay | ought 
to be covered with- bluſhes, when I own a, vulgar 


tetefiation of the chara Aer of a female gamefter, 


and I muſt decline the honor o& your introduction 
1 the haut ton till at leaft they have Juſtice, on their 
ICC: 

Miſs Por. An. uncommon odd girl, Nabob. 

Ellen. Heavens! to what ſtate: of abject de egra- 
dation muſt faſhionable ſociety be reduced, 
officers of police are as much dreaded by ladies in 
the purlieus of St, James's, as the are by. cut pure 
ſes in the wretched haunts of St. Giles. 

Mi iſs Pa. For ſhame, Ellen, to cenſure your an 
1 : 

Ellen. No, ee I am its advocate, and in 
that ſex” 3 name proteſt an abhorren ce 2 2 ſe 0 
men, Who do not conſider anf thing ul but 
o be aſhamed of any ching; Whoſe oe to 
nature and innocence exifts but io their Alete 


and to whom. honour is only Ky wa as 3 pledge, a t 
KH 


a able. 
gaming * i 27 


4 95 
1 Por. Certainly, elſe what woulß hand "8; 
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24 0 
/s Hor. Did you exer hear, Nabob?- -> 
Vortex. di not 5 2 word, the aid; 1. a 
; thin ing of my ſpeech. 
© BO Por. 4 A pert, Gothic, low. ed. ereatüte 
But her contempt ble fortune ſuits Uncommon, wel 
with her grovelling ideas. 

Horte. Don t you talk of her en it 3257 
_ my poor bead worſe. You know. 3 
e I gave her five” thouſadd' 45 in 
— Lcalled her ex eRations, I. had in my 


zn enormous ſum of er's. dear! Lw. ra 


the doctor was right=ah ! mine are certainly Ea 
India qualms —1 wonder if. giving | her fiſty thouſand 
back again wou'd do my heart ahy good. 

Miss Ver. What! my dear Nabob N decke! you 
quite ſhock me. 

Vortex. Oh conſcience ! SHED | 

' Miſs Vor. Conſeience! he! he! a thing 1 un- 
common vulgar, a thing fo completely chauſſeed, 
be ſides, you now very well it is abſolutely impol: 
ſible to. c xiſt under 20,0006, a- ear. 

Vortex. That's very true. 

Mis Ver. Some people certainly do contfive to 
grub on with ten thouſand, but how they do it is to 


\ 


me miraculous; then think of. your intention of 


marrying me to the ſon of your great rival the ba- 
ronet; think of his borough. 
Frter. Ah! very true. Conſcierce Apt; 
1 have made a motion on matrimony. to dir Hubert. 
Mif For: And young Stanley? I arrival; Oh! 
what a ſweet youth! 


Porte. Oh! what a ſweet borough intereſt! But | 


| 75 am glad your heart is intereſted; 

Ai Ver. Heart intereſted !. Lud, how can you 
ſuſpect me of ſo uncommon vulgar a. ſenſation. I 
truſt my joy is occaſioned by tos more becoming 
a woman of faſhion.— IL am charm'd becauſe his 
fortune is large, his family ancient; and. becauſe 
my marriage will. rehder all my female friends fo 
uncommon miſerable; and Pecaul⸗ I hüſpect that 
Ellen met young Stanley at Spe, ard chat ſhe dares 
aſpire 6c 


n 1 wiſh ſhe were out of the houſe, _ 


= oy f 


$ 1 5 
55 315 Non New—te Man, ſtay to wich; my 


E 
2 triump h. RY, 
! Darth, Shall Ray. bm not to be coniradicted, 
I 2% knod — * 02:2 8 
; Mifs Ver. ertainly not, my dear Nabob; but 
4 I may bt I'm ſure no phy ſician would 
- object to your takin ps" wngg Ah ! docs Ellen love 
of uw? o ?---will ſhe liRen to your ſpeech, as I 
ds intend to do ?-= would ſhe throw awo; 7 7 \houlgagds for 
id you in a nigh ht, as 1 do 
Rt | Vortex. ery tue very true! 25 Luut. 
SCENE 11 4 Pleaſure Bround, Bas View of 
0p an ancient aA. 

K Kal Serrants areſe Ain old faſhion 4 lveries; 
1 -  'then Sir Hvpzzy STANLEY: and HEARTY, + 
{- Sir Hub; "Good Hearily,” is all prepar'd for my 
| boy's reception, his favourite ſtudy on the ſouthern 
balilement? Are his "dogs trainden—his hunters 
to well condition'd ? * 
to Heart, To ſay. truth, gir Hubert, "the caſtle has 
of been all day in quarrel, each Tervant claiming the 
as right of excluſive. attendance on his dear young 

wm er. 


t; Sir Hub. 1 thank ILL hone, leres. He writes 
rt. mne he is wel good Heartly ; „ quite Well. — 1.1 
1 the village bells proclaim my * 5 arrival.—Doſt 
thou hear the people's ; outs? | 
Hart. Aye, and it revives my old beart. 
Sir Hub. Theſe welcomes are the genuine. effu- 
ons of oye and gratityde, —ISpue of. this Na bob's 


arts; TIER ſee be ee Neben 


; 3 is my — 15 | _ aian2f1 211 
Serv, Not 0 arriv'd, fir. 1 wat f 
Sir Had. $6 
Serv. Thefs "rejoicings- age Or che Nabdv's 


| wr TT” who! is juſt come: Fe als" any * 
97 . Indeed! Bar tha Well Aan Ef 


5 r. 


> 
1 

& 

& 
5 
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Sex, My young maſter will alight privately at 
Oatland's farm, and walk through the park. [ Exit. 
Sir Hub. The Nabob's davghter!—Well, Jet it 
paſs. Heartley, what ſaid; farmer Oatlang? 
Heart. Nothing but what profligacy and inſo- 
lence dictated he defied your power, and ſent to 
OS HO Dr ar ONT 
Sir Hub. Ungrateful man! let a diſtreß be iſ- 
ſued.— Hold; no, no, e eee eee, 
Heart. Indeed, Sir Hubert, he is undeſerving, 
your lenity.—Beſides, ſir, your mortgagee, Mr. 
Rapid, the wealthy taylor, will be here to-day— 


— 


the intereſt on the mortgage muſt be paid—ſome of 


your election bills remain unliquidated, and 1 fear 
without a ſurther mortgage EY | 
Sir Hub. Don't torture. Pardon me, good olg 
3 5 1 „ lee i SW. 
Man. : IEEE SN 3 5 "IN * 8 5 
Heart. Truly, Sir Hubert, what wight have 
been effected with 5000! ſome. years ago, will now 
- . SL. þ » ; » > \ 
require ten—vou muſt retrenck your hoſpitable. be - 
nevolence. VF 
Sir Hub. My worthy Reward, mz head has Iong 
acknowledg'd the truth of your arithmetic—but my 


- 


* 


head could never tes ch it to my heart. 3 
Heart. And, fir, you may raiſe your rents. . - 
| Sir. Hub. Never, *Heartley=--never;-- What ! 
wall the many ſuffer that } may be at eaſe {---But 
away With care-—ihis is à moment devoted to ex- 
taſy this is the hour à doating father is to claſp an 

2 child, who, after combating With diſeaſe an 
death, returns triumphant to his arms in luſt y 


health and manhood.- Ah I he approaches; tis my 
boy---Doſt thou not ſee him in the beechen avenue 
—Dull old man, advance thine hand thus, (pul- 
ting his hand over his foriiead) See how his eyes 
wander with delight, and/renovate the pictures of 
his youth.---Ah! now he fees his father, and flies 
like Ightning. O06 d . e 
Inter CuaxIn SrAxTT (kneel). © : 


- Charles., My honour'd---my: lov'd father : 88 
Sie Hub. Rile jo my haart, Stand off, and. let 

my eyes gloat upon cheers thou art, ä 

TEX | i | £00 


4 
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t 

* good Heatiley;—Nay, do not weep, old Honey, 
t "(with infe@ mes inan Of 2 * RE". $37 
BB :Ghanics. Ah lanyezetllent old feiend in health 
— 1 hope? 7 ang 57 tri: jto þ 9 yat't5 5 E4c%9%q 


8 Nn 302 LL 
Heart. Aye, gond' matter,” audatbiß day wil 
make me young agp. 1124 
Carles. Deaf father; already muſt 1 become a 
ſuitor tg u. = Paffing Outlandis) fam, I found 
his lovely daughter Jefſy in tears, oc ch ſiond by 
her father's inability tô pay his ent. I dried them 
with a promiſe—( Heartley ſhakes his head, a Sir 
Hutiyt | averis* hi Jace) =Ha! your brow 1s 
clouded with unhappineſs pray, fir—" 7177 / 
Sir Hub. Gobd! Heaitley; leave us (Extunt 
Hzaz TTT an Servants:)— Charles, ſo mix'd is 
the cup of life} that this day, the happieſt thy old 
father ean &er hope to Tee; is daſh'd with bitter» 3 
_ and ſorrow, boy. l've been a very unthrift to 
thees 5 tree br 949 44d wor eiten $07 268 
Charles,” Obs firIi!ů 7% pe „ 
Sir Hub. Eiſten to me —Tou have heird how 
my father kept alive the benevolent hsſpitality that 
once diſtinguiſh'd old England, and F not finding 
ia modern ethics aught likely to improve either the 
morals or happineſs of mankind, determin'd to 
perfevere in the ways of my fathers. Soon after _ 
you went abroad the adjoining eſtate was purchaſec 
by an Eaſt Indian, groaning under wealth produc'd 
by groans; '' Like: the viper, after collecting in he 
warm ſunſhine his bag of venom, he came tv the 
abod of peaee and innoceher; and diſſeminated his 
— But mark me — think me not. To. unjuſt, 
oy, as with random flandtr to cenſure any body 
of men. No, thank heaven; there are numbers 
whom Providence; in addition to die power, has 
added the will; tocrender wealth d dleffing io all 


around them. rid 93-19: Sm I 3 
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is face with defe@ion.) 


was ill at Spa, the votaries of pleaſure avoided me 


bourhaod, 


your fuit.—(Cyuarnss beckons in Franx.,—Young: 


(879-2 


FE dignuy of cur family demanded 1 this con- m 
teſt, ] ay, oblig'd me to mortgage my eftatei to a 131 
corifiderable amount; and | fear, (boy, ©. evemtthat be 
will not fuffice. Dont thou not blame tby ſather? + 70 

Charles. Blame; ſir ? my fortune, nay, m he. w 


28 held but to promote your happineſs. 
Sir Huh Glorious boy! then all will 'bb well 


 again—thy eſtate reſtor'd, thy wealth ed. ö an 


Charles. How ? ar 
Sir Hub. By marriage, Charles _ Charles n at 


Charles. Marriage, fir ro coat the. „ fo 
that triumphs here, were but to deceive a father, 
and injure the bright excellence L love. . When 1 


as the harbinger of melancholy, and I was deſpis d 
as a thing paſſing into oblivion by all but one fair 
creature. JI obtain'd an opportunity to thank her 


for the charitable pity. her eye had beam'd on mo- 


Love ſoon kindled his torch at Pity's altar, for 1 

found in Mifs e ſuch excellenee — Kn = cc 
Sir Hub. Who ? 8 725 75 it fr 
Charles. Miſs Vortex, 3 )ͥĩ ᷣ | 
Sir Hub. From India ? ne 255 aocea ct 0 
Charles. The ſame. | 
Sir Hub. She that is now propor's for: your 1. | 

liance. | 

Charles, "I it poflible 7 311 l He) 

Sir Hub. And waits yaur arrival. in the weigh · 


Charles. Oh! tet me haſle to en e don! La 
Frank Oatlard attends to hear your determination 
Sir ub. At preſent, Charles, I cannot grant 


man, tell your father the law muſt take its eourſe. 
When l ſee in bim hn; Coos of aun, and | 
amendment, 1 may reftore him. m3 ban 
Fraxzk. Thank ye,-thank ye, "FF | 
| out, How: came this diſtreſs to n on + 2 Zn 
Frank. Why, ſur, he went on farmering previ 
tightiſh, didn't he, fur? till he keep't company wi” 1 
Nabob's ſarrants; then;alb of a ſudden, he took to T 
the gentleman ling. I cconceats, fur, he. 1 . con 
muc 


* 
* 
. 
o 


* much underfland the trim or ak the gentleman 
| line ident. aofwer at all. I hope your horour 
vean't angry vi! Tofor ſpeaking to young. Squire: 
yur worſhipido know I:were a bit of a playfellow, 


Sir Hluba Indeed! © 1 44 

Frank. Fes, ſur, we went through, our 1 
and a-b ab—e-b eb—there ſomchow I ſtuek. 
and Squire went clean away into abreyiation and. 
abomination; and then I never cou'd take much 
10 your peps, they be ſo cruel. ſmall; now a pitch · 
fork do fit _ hand ſo deſperate kindly. never 
Was. 2 zETINCD «rf W * 

Sin Hub. 1 5 has. Come my boy, you l want 
refreſhment. + [ Exit. Fraxt bows, and is going. 


walk with me to the caſtle? 
Frank. If your honour be ſo gracious. 
Charles. Nay, wear your hat. 


a 


do ſee I. 
Cork. Gum; eber i your hand, 
Frank, _ hand! Lord dong it, only think 
5 . 89 r hand i in hand. 


IND OF THE | Jaan; 4er. 


Ker. Hi 
SCENE L . 
1 1111 , i 14 LE £3it-iig Ji [ Fo ? 2 
4 room in an un. ane 
ban ina aun * 
Enter tun Waiters i Jaggages mating Bronze. 
* r 11711 wh 3 
, 1. Wait, Coming 115 0 e $A * 
15 T. Rip. (mithont.) Sounds why! don't you 
5 come Nuby don” t all of you come, eh 
1 Hows 


: way 7 8 


WI 1un-cand-werfollowed, our ſtudies wt: 0 


Charles. What honeſt” Frauk, will you not 


Frank, O dear! O dear! what a ps 7 obody 


* 
OO PR - AP P 


— 22 2 1 
eee re 


r 


5 (0) 
Bronze. Waner, who are theſe people? 


3 fl. ait. Þ don know, Mr. Bronze —The 
[ young one ſeems aiqueer:-ont=uhejump'd aur of the 


mail, ran igto the kuchen, Whipp'd the turnſpit 


into a gallop, and bade him keep moving ; and tho 1 
not a minute in the houſe, he bad been in .. | | 

rodm, from che t tothe cellar r: 2 

* Wait. Father and fon 1 underſtand: The b 


name on the luggage. T: fee, is Rapid. 
Bronse. Rapid ! (aſide). | Perhaps it is: my old 
matter, the ables e 1 67 wal harom-Geacumt 
for=-P ik obſerve. 24:19 $324) b. er 341 Miet 
if Wat. Herg he comes, ; Batt: daſh, and -the 
os nan trotting after bim Ii ke terrier. Lene. 


Eater ud and. young Rapid. 125 


=; 2 Come along dad puſn on my dear 
dad Wells here we art keep moving. xs 

O. Rar. Moving ! zounds, haven't Lbeen mov- 
ing Ahnignt in the mait coach, to.pleaſe you? \ 

2 Rap. Mail! tamous thing, isn't it ? Je ap 4 
Whip. over pgs Wa oy _— der Jamp-—daſh 
alon 
| OR Rap. Ob hurry 3 9 1427. 
Here have! ground my old bones all night in the 
mail, to be eight hours before my appointment with 
Sir Hubert Stanley, and now I mutt ſit biting my 
linger. 

1. Rap. Biting — no, 501 find 
you ſomething to do. — Come, we'll keep moving. 

[7 akes 3 Jather by the arm, who re fits. 


Bier Laxoiann,. 


Land. Gentlemen, I leave 

Y. Rap. No proſtng 'the point. 

O. Rap. For ie interrupt the gen- 
tleman. * Fiedt d. 

2. Rap. Gendly, daddies away, ſir, 

ud. ; Arſesvan of Sir Hubert Stanleyubas been 
— for Mr. Rapid, | 

J. Rap. Puſh on ! .+/2 „ * 

bd. e hin ad thee eil, 4 

4 { y fo ls 10 7 Rog: 

3 „ | 


— — — 
* — . 


n-. 


EN 


25. 


0 Rap. Zounds! I've; ne-camſort of wy life 
J 104 4 | 5 { ; Ras. 


C 21 ) 


7. Rape That will do—puſh- off—bruſh=-y0n ! 


wi ' nf Exit Landlord (running )- 


20 That“ 's the! deep moving "or dag! 4 


O. Raf. What do you ſay, Ne eddy! 25 
. Now Neddy! dam't it don't call me « Neddy. 


1 hate to be call 'dNeddy. 


O. Rap. Well, I wont. 

O. Rap. That's ſettled—-1 "Eh 3 $ your 
buſineſs with Sir Hubert ?-- Some ſecret, eh ? 

O Rap. (afide). 1 won't tell you. Oh no- a 
bill he owes ine for making his clothes and * 
ries. + 
Y. Rap. Pugh! he's a i ready-money man. I 
never made a bill out for him 1 in my life It wot, 't 


do. ; 

0. Rap. Well then, fit do- vn, and I'll tell you 
{they fit ). Can you fit ſtill a moment? 

J. Kap. (jumpirg up). To be ſure 1 can 
now tell me briefly —-bric fly. I sSits again. 

O. Rap. (aſde). Indeed! will wen muſt 

now | ; | 

1 Rap. Ay 1 

0. Rap. You muſt know : 3 

2. Rap. | Zyunds! you've ſaid that tien 
don't fay it again. 

O. Rap, Well, I won't, —You vault” knowl | 
1 a H. 

( ihſing)u) Then Yu not — your 

0. Res. (Sid). 1 thought ſo. And Prax what 
nit, induct you to come with me? 

7. Rep. (Hide). Won't tell him of Jeſſy. Ds 
as we had given up trade, left off fiiching—you 


know my way==I hke ta Fuſh on- Nee the. —_— 


that? $ all keep moving. 
0. Rap, Moving! (yowns): Ob, my page oh 
bones! Waiter, bring me a-oight-pown. (Waiter 
* . * on l _ ee, 85 . on 
a chair 
. Rap. hst are 200 4b dad? 
©. Rap. Going to take a nap on — — 5 3 
2. Kap. A np pub! 


with- you, | A Mel {Loy 1 cid 
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2. Rag. Say no more. FJ = 8: 
0. "Rap. But 1 will, kai, N * Ne 


|| | bit it, Þ never get a dinner thar's half dre ſfed; and CG 
| | as for a comfortable fleep, Pm ſure e: \ . 
| | N. Rap. You ſleep ſo DU 


O. Rap. Sleep flow ! Fil fleep as flow 461 . 


1 pleaſe ; ; ſo at your peril difturb me. Sleep Now O, 
ideed-! (Hanning). [Exits _— 


Rap. Now to viſit Jefſy.. Waiter ! 
1 Waiter, Sar! (with preat qurickmſs), | 
[| Z. Rap. That's right—fir--ſhort=youre: a fide . 
| fellow. Ws. : | 
| Waiter” Yes; fare» | a 
27 Rape Does Farmer Oatland like: hereabous? 
| Maiter. Yes, far. 
| 7. Rap. How far ? 
. Maier. Three miles, 
* 2 Rip, Which way? 
| Mailer. Weſt, 5 
'F J. Rap. That will. 6e-Ae t me a buggy: 
oe IV aiter, Yes, ſar. a 
| . Rap. Ohyif my old dad had Jeſt off buſineſs | 
| as ſome of your flaſhy taylors do, I _—_ have 
— T__ and-liv'd like a man. I Ras buggy 
0 read y | 
:  Wwitoy.. Ns; ſar,” - + 
q T. Rh. But to cut * thop wi ENT fi 
' we” eee Is the bopgy ready NK 5 
; Maite, Mo, dar,” © 
1 T. Rap, Or to have caſhed geh in a cur- 
4 nell. the: Ne. 5. ready K 
|| Maire r.“ 5 ; ker 
| . Rap. To have gene «lod wpely ol blood 
| things at fixteen miles an hour. T Puts 4 Ig 
1 the 2 of img, aut fits' on 1 chair where 
| Rap 1e 8 d. 6, i again.) What, 
we- devil's hat? Aowinds © ſomet hinp Has ran into 
my back, I'll bet a hundred 'tis a_needle.im- Fa- 
| ther's pocket. Comfobnd it f hst - docs he cart) 
| needtos no for] ( Searches rhe pc her.) Sure 
| enough, here it i— one end ſturk 1645 a leder, and 
| the other vat my back, I believe. Gurle it“! Kh! 
hen 3 7 83 ? (Read) To Mr, 3 


5 


—ͤ———— —— — = 


. a | 
Hubert Stanley.” Ha, ha, ha, here's dad's ſecret— 
Now for it! (Reads very quick)., ** Sir (Hubert 


Caſtle, and wou'd be glad to extend the mortgage, 
which is now 50% col.“ What's this ?. (Reads 
again)“ Extend the mortgage, which'is now 
o, ocol. to ſeyenty.“ FPiſiy thouſand! hugza ! ig 
o- my old dad worth fifty thouſand— perhaps ſe; 


< 


venty == perhaps—Pllemag——I il - 
. 


Waiter, The buggy's.ready, fir. | | 
Y. Rap, Dare to talk to me of a buggy, and 
PiJ-»- , S693 3 e 5 8 1 | 
Maitir· Perhaps you wou' prefer a chaiſe and 
PA l „ nor bonnet 8 
Y. Rap. No, I'll have a chaiſe and twelve, 
Abſcond! (Exit Waiter.) I muſt—I my keep 
mov ing. J muſt travel tor improvement, Firſt 
i ſee the whole of my native country, its agricul- 
ture and manufactories. That, I thipk, wilt take 
me ſull four days and a half. Next il make the 


jay, employ three weeks or a month. Then, re 
turning as completely versd in foreign manners and 
languages as the beſt of them, I'll make a. puſh at 
high life, In the firſt circles II keep moving. 
Filty thouſand ! perhaps more---pertape---ho } 
Mailer. (without). Yau can't come in. 
Bron xc (without.) 1 tell you I will come in. 
7. Rap, Will come in !--+ that's, right---puſh on, 
whoever you are, „ 5 


Eater BRONZT. 


Bren xe. I thougut fo. How do. you do, Mr. 
nat Repid? Don't you remember Bronze, your father's 
oo boremar, when you werea boy??? 
— Z. Rag. Al, Bronze! how do you do, Bronze? 

Any thing io fay, Bronze? Keep. moving. Do 
. peu kr ow, Bron ze, by this letter I haye ore 

that my father is wortk—how much, think you? 
Kh : Bronze. Perhaps ten thoulaud. OE Ws 
| 7, Rap, Puſh on. EIS . 


— | | Bronies 


SS — 


* * 
— * 


Stanley will expect to fee Mr. Rapid at (the | 


tcur of Europe; which, to do properly, will J dare 
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* Bronze, Tuenty. DALES (AHL 
. Rap. Puh nr! 
8 Thirty. „ͤ 160 ñ1 XIA 
, Rap. Keep e | = 
Bane: - Forty. Bo | 
Y. Rap. . 
III tell you. He has lent 50,000 145 on mortgage, 
to an old Baronet. 51 | 
Bro e. Sir Hubert St. — © ut 
2. Rip. (Hopping him). I know his name as 
well as you do- 
Brenze. (aſide). Here's news for my maſter ! 


Well, Sir, what do you mean to do? = 
. Rap. Do ! Puſh on become. 2 man. of Os 
faſhion, to be ſure. | old 
Bronze. What wou'd you fag, if L were to get (as 
you introduced to a Nabob? . 7 
7. Rap. A Nabob! Oh! bome faſlin-the-pan PH 
chap. rec 
Bron xe. Oh, o! 8 ene 


7 
. Kap. What, one of your real, genuine, neat WW © 


as impor ed, Nabobs 
Bronze. Tes; Mr. Vortex. — Did you. never 


7. Rip; To be ſure I have. · But will * cord * 

Bronze. Yes. 

8 Rap. Ah! but will you Ps di edi 750 

Bronze, I will. 

T. R. p. Then puſh e 01 
beg ycur pardon — · it cuts me to the heart to ſtop 
any mar, becauſe I wifh every body te keep mov- 
I0 But won't dad's being a n wake an ob- 
Non 7 
Bronze. No; as you never we nt out with the 
ttern books. | 
T. Rep. ling). Oh you, I FI 
Bont. That's aukward. —But you never ope- 
rated? in the 

T. Rap. (270 lee W hat as you ey Fi 

Bronxe. I ſay you never——(&ſcribes in act.on dear da 
the act ſewing). O. A 

T. Rap. Her ar. Oh! yes, I did. 2. 

8 Bionxt. ſhort w 


——— — 
— — — — — - 


tags)? 


r That's unlucky, 
7. Rap. Very — indeed! 


Bron ge. I have it. Sp I fay you are mer. h 


chants. - 
Z. Rap. My dear fellow, fink the taylor, and I I 
give you a hundred. 

Brenze. Will you ? Thank you. 

. Raf. Now puſh off. | 

Bronze. But don. t be out of the way. 

T. Rap. Me! bleſs you, I'm always in the 
Way. f „ ED 
Bronze. Don't move. 

7. Rp. Yes, I muſt move a melee You 
go ¶ Ppuſbes Bronze off). Huzza! now to awake 
old dad. (Exit, and returns with Olo Rarip.) 
Come along, dad. 


0, Rap. (half aflrep). Yes, 13 ſir 


ectly. 

T. Rap. He's aſleep. awake! 

O. Rap. What) s the matter, eh? What's 8 the 
matter??? 

2 Rap. What's the matter! Pre oh a 
thouſand in that letter? 

O. Rap, Indeed! (opens the ter eaverly). Ah! 
Neddy, have you found out 

. Rap. I have---that you are  worth---how- 
much? | 

O. Rap. Why, ſince what's paſt—— 

. Rap. Never mind what's paſt, 

0. Rap. I've been a fortunate man. My E 
partner us'd to ſay, * Ah! you are lucky, Rapid. 
& Your needle always ſticks in the right place.” 
the 7. 4 Nay. No, not als ays (/orugging). But how 
| wuc 

oe w hy as it muſt out, there are fiſty 
ope· thouſand lent on mortgage. Item, fifteen thouſand | 
ia the Confo.s —len—. 
ſay? 7. Rep. Never mind the ſeems, he total, 2 
Son dear dad— the total. 
0. Rap, What do you think os WKY 3 
„ Z. Rap. A plum ! Oh, — PTY * 


0n34- ¶ ſhort word! Ws 


["] meaſure you directly — I'll meaſure you di. 
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0. Rep. Belides ſeven hundred and Ninety ——— 

2. Rap. Never mind the odd money—that will 
do. But how came you fo rich, dad ? Dam'me, you 
muſt have kept moving. 

O. Rap. Why, my father, forty. years ago, 
left me five thouſand pounds ; which, at compound 
intereſt, if you muluply ——— 

2. Rap. No; you have awuliphed i it famouſly. 
It's my bufineſs to reduce it (aide). Now, my 
dear dad, in the firſt place never call me Neddy. 

i Roß. Why, v hat muſt I call you? 


Z. Rap. Ned ſhort— Ned. | 
O fkap, Ned! O Ned! 4 
2. Rage. That will do. And, in the next ng 
ſink the taylor. Whatever you do, ſink the tay- 
lor. 


. 0. Rap. Sink the taylor | What do you mean? 

2. Rap. I've neus for you. We are going to be 
introduced to Mr. Vortex, the rich Nabob. 

O. Rar. Youdon'tlay ſo! Huzza; it will be 
the: waking of us. 

' Rap. To be ſure. Such ſaſhion ! ! ſuch tile ! 

0 Rap. Aye, and ſuch a quantity of liveries, 

and—Oh dear me ! (with great dejedticn). 


. Rap. What's the matter ? . 
0. Rap. | (/ighing). I forgot I had left off buli 
ne 1s. 


T. Bap. Buſineſs ! Conſound it! Now, pray 
kecp the teylor under, will you? ru. 1 ſend 
an expreſs to London (runs to the table), 

O0. Rep. An ex preſs for what ? 

vo Rep. don't know. 


Enter Waiter. 


Waiter. The bill of fare, gentlemen. 

2. Rap. Bring it here (reads). Turbots— 
% Salmon Sole Haddock - Beef Mutton —— 
„ Veal—Lamb— Pork - Chicken Ducks 
«© Turkies - Puddings Pyes. —Drtſs 3 it all. 
that's the ſhort Ways | 

Waiter. All! | 

J. Kap. Every bit. 


O. Reps No, no, nonſenſe. — Thc ſhort way 
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(fan) 


indeed! Come here, fir, Let me ſee>"-( reads). 
« Un--Um.--Ribs. of beef. - Tha 3 -a- good 
thing ;---P11 have chat. : 
CCC 
Waiter, Ribs of beef, ſir. 
Z. Rap. Axe they the ſhort ribs ⁊ 
| Waiter: Yes, fir, 
Y. Rap. That's right. 
Waiter. What liquor wou 4 your -boyour like ? 
T. Rap. (jumping wp). Spruce beer. 
Waiter, Very well, fir. | | 
Z. Rap. I muſt have ſome clothes. 
O. Rap. I'mſure that's a very good coat 
2. Rap. Waiter !—— 1 muſt have a daſhing 
coat for the Nabob. Is there a raſcally taylor any 
where near you? 
Waiter. Yes, fir pig FREY are two cloſe by (Fa- 
ther and Son lo9% at each other). 
7 Rope. Umph! Then tell one of them to ſend 
me ſome clothes, _ 
Waiter. Sir, he muſt take your meaſure, 
O. Rap. To be ſure he muſt. 
7. Rap. Oh true! I remember the fellows 4 
meaſure you ſomehow with long bits of- Well 
ſend for the ſcoundrel. [Zæit Waiter; 
0. Rap. Oh, for Name of yourlelt ! I've 10 
Patience. 
T. Rap. Like you the beten nes -pnjoncs 
" _ as you do, ha! ha Nut ſwagger a 
lit le 
O. Rap. Ah! Lam too fond of you, I am, Ned. 
Take my fortune; but only remember this=By the 
faith of a man I came by it honeſtly —and all 1 alk 
is, that it may go as it came. 
Z. Rap. Certainly, But we muſt keep moving 
you know. $5 l 
Rep. Well, I don' t care if. I 5 take a bit of 
Walk with you. | 
'L Rap. Bit of a walk ! Dam? me, we'll have 
a gallop together. Come * 9 Pt on 
dad. | » *' Exeunt\ 


AE Ca SCENE 


＋ , 
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SCENE II.. 4 Room in Mr. Voarsx's Houſe, 
Enter Mr. VorTrx, Exzen, and Miſs Vorrax. 
. Married to Charles Stanley | You Ma- 


flam ? 
Miſs Per. Yes, IJ. ; r 
lien. 1'11 rot believe it. 
Ai, Ver. Well, I vow that's uncommon co- 


mic. And why not, my ſorſaken couſin? 


Ellen. Firſt, madam, I know Charles Stanley 
would only ſorm... tp ſacred an alliance where his 
affe ct ions pointed out the object. — I fee] 
thoſe affeclions to be mine. 

Vortex. Thirdly, an inconſtant ſwain was a 
thing never heard ef; and, to conclude, pray pe- 
ruſe that letter 

Allen. (reads). 6 Sir Hubert Star ley informs 
« Mr. Vortex that his fon embraces with eager Joy 
* the propoſals for his marriage wuh Mr. Vertex's 
daughter.“ (Dreps rhe 22 Then every ching 
is poſhbie. Oh love! 

Vortex. Nay, don't you abuſe poor Cupid=his 
conduct has been perſectly parliamentary. Self 
intereſt has made the liule gentleman moye over to 
the other fide, that's all e at the au. 

Zllen. Heavens! ſhould this be: 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv. V. oung Mr. Stanley, ſir. 
Elle n. My. "foul ſinks within me... 
47/5 Vur. (with affedted Tei. derneſs )» 'Dponw my 
' honour, my dear, you had beiter rctirc.— Tour agi 
tation- 
Ellen. I thank you, madam (. going J. 8 
No ;---with your permiſſion Ill remain (returns), 
Mifs Vor. Tult as you pleaſe. W hat a ern | 
Oh, how uncommon delicious : 


Ellen. Now heart be firm! (Retires from the 
fron! of the lage,. 


+ | 2 xg Enter 


629 
Be, Anter CHARLES STANLEY With eagerneſs, Harti. 
. Vs For. How he's ſiruck! © . 
3 Fut, P - NE 7 on 
Hl Charles. What can this mean ? (ade. Ma 
Ma- mad—madam—the confuſion that tha. that 
| | Miſs Por. T muſt cheer him with a ſmile. ( During 
this Extzn advances to the front of" the flage, ſo as 
t6 leave Miſs Vortex betw:en her and STANnLy.) 
—_— Carles. (/eeing Exien). Ah! what heaven of 
„ vrightneſs breaks in upon me! Lovely Mifs Vor- 
FA tex, can I believe my happineſs.? Will thofe arms 
4 receive me? (Mits Vortex, thinking this addreſſed 
to her, ofens her arms; STaxLEY ruſhes paſt her 10 


ce] Ellen.) My Ellen! _ 3 
1 8 Ellen. Oh, Charles, the ſufferings my heart un- 
25 derwent this moment, and the joy it now tcels is 
P ſuch, I cannot ſpeak. (They retire.) 
8 Mis Vor. Nabob! Nabob! 
oy Vertex, What's the matter ? RT 
a x Miſs Vor. The matter! won't you reſent this ? 
* Emtex.' Oh dear! not IJ. | 
S Miſs For. Will you bear an inſult? | 
(TX Vertex. My phyſicians order me not to mint 
elf being inſulted at all; nothing is to provoke me. 


Miſs Ver. Provoke you !—If I were a man, I 
woule- O!! | „ 
Vortex. I don't like his looks, —he ſeems a deſ- 
pergrt r 1 1 
Miſs Vor. What do you mean to do ?, i 
Hortes. Why, as this is a very extraordinary caſe 
Miſs Yor. Certainly. I 
Vortex. I think it beſt toad journ ( goes up. the 
Hage, Miſs Vokrxx Fells ). N 


' STANLEY and EIIIEN come f;rward.  . © 


* Charles. I perceive the miſtake; but my heart 
th! confeſs'd but one Miſs Vortex.—T. thought the 


name, like the ſuperior virtues you adorn it "with, 
the attach'd alone to Ellen. The embarraſſments of 
my paternal eſtate demanded a marriage wich a wo- 
JJͤͤ Be, 

ter Ellen. What do I hear? + 
1 C 3 Charles 
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Charles. Why this alarm? . | | 
Ellen. Alarm! Mult not thoſe words terrify 
which ſeparate me from you for ever? 8 
Charles. What means my Ellen? i 
Ellen. Oh, Stanley, hear me On my return 
to England, Mr. Vortex, to whom the care of my 
property was entruſted, was ever preſſing on my 
mind the difficulty of recoveriug my father's India 
poſſeſſions. Each meſſenger that arrived from 
| you, confirmed the melancholy tale, that my Stan- 
118 ley was finking into an early grave. Oh! what 
_- then was fortune or the world to me? I ſought 
1 out ſolitude, and willingly aſſigned to Mr. Vortex 
1 what he called my expectations, for five thouſand 
pounds. 3 * | 
| Charles. Yet you ſhall be mine, 
| Ellen: No, Charles, Iwill not bring you pover- 
| 
| 
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ty. I'll return to folitude, and endeavour to teach 

| = jeſſon to my heart, That it will be joy 

enough to know that Stanley is well and happy.“ 

{| (Going. J . 

1 Charles. Stay, Ellen — think deeply before you 

conſign the man that loves you-to certain miſery, 
Ellen. True 1,8 few hours let me fee you 
8 | 


agitations my mind has ſuf- 


again. The oppoſi 
| fered urfit me for further converſation. | - 
4 Charles. Ina few hours, then, you'll allow me 


| %% ⁰˙¹w- ĩ ĩ 
„ Elen. Allow you to ſee me !—— Oh! Stanley, 
| farewell; ; „ : [Exit. 
Mr. and Mifs Vox rxx come forward, + * 
Miſs Vor. No ſpeak. DS | : 
| Vertex. We had better pair off, * 8 
| Miſs Vr. No ſpeak with ſpirit. 5 
Vortex. I will. — sit, I cannot help faying, that th 
| every man, that is, every man of honor L 
| Mis Vor. That's right! — ſay that again. 
Ports, That every man of honor (raiing his 
- Voice ). 5 . | 
Charles, Well, fir? Ea „ «a 
Vertex. Is=i;—thee>the =: beſt judge of his own | 
actions. wand Þ. x Wo | tre 


6 Charles, 


Charles. I per oy agree with you and wiſh 

y you a good 11: rt ing. | | Exit. | 

Mis Yor, So, be en, I'm to "A inſilted, deſpis'd 

and laugh '4 at, and no duel is to take place---no- 

body is to be kilfd---my tenor heart is to feel no 
ſatisfaction (weeps ). | - 

Vortex. J fight 0 ou PPT the preciouſ: 

neſs of a legillitor's life? 


A county ſuffers When a Member bleeds,” 


Euter Broxzy, 5 


3 ob. fr, ſuch news! 

Vortex. What ! is Parliament convened? 

Bronze. No, fir; but I have found out that the 

Baronet is 

Y;ricx. What ofhim ? 

Bronze. Ruin'd! © 

M, For. (drying her eyes). Well! | that? 5 ſome 
fatisjachior:, 

Bronze. I met at the inn the Mr. Rapid's“ mer- 
chanis 1 formerly livd with, Who have a large 
morigege on his eſtate, and he wants to borrow 

more 80, ſi", I told them I was ſure my maſter 
would be proud to ſee them at Bargalote-Hall, be- 
cauſe ] thought, fir 

Portex, 1 know—T have it. I'll ſhew them 
every attention; and if I can but get hold of the 
mortgage, I'Il- | 

Miſs Vor. Ok-] uncommon charming ! 

Vortex. (19 Miss VokrEK). Now do you go and 
write a note, and ſay we will wait on thew,— Ah! 
ute policy inſtead of piſtols, and I would fight any 
man for, as Lay i in my ſpeech, Policy, Mr. 
Speaker, is 


Mis Vor. Exactly, Nabob— but 1 muſt write 


„that the letter, you know. Is the young eien 
5 bhandſome? „„ 

D. Be onze. Yes, madam. | Cory 

8 his Ai Pur. So much the better. Lei 


Vortex. You ſee, Bronze, the turn ra it is 

this Policy, Mr. Speaker, fags [—* n 
Bronx. Very true, fir; but J believe my miſ- 

treſs calls— attend Jou, madam. 


1 | Vortex. 


$ oben 


arls, 


(I; 


Pirtox, Cor found it! Will nobody hear my 
ſpeech? then P11. ſpeak it to cry ag Policy, 
Mr. Speaker“ | 


\ \- Rater Fra. 


. How do you do, ſur . 
Fe „tex. What! interrupted again —Approaths 
. Cont 4:7 _ 3 
Fan. Lord, fur, I bean't afeard; Wh 
12—l defies che devil and all his works. Shins 
Porte. If this be what is called rough honeſty, 
give me a little ſmooth-tongu'd roguery. I don't 
know you, fellow! 
Frank. Ees, fur, you do—b be's Frank Oatland. 
Vortex. Begone ! | knew nothing of you. 
Frank. Ees, ſur, you do- I've a bit of a ſiſter 
call'd Jeſſy. 
Verte. Eh! ah!“ | ; 185 
Frank (afide). Dom um, he knaws me well 
enough now. 
Portex. Oh! very true Frank Oatland, aye A 
Well, good Frank, how is Jeſſy? | 
Prank. Charming, ſur ! charming! —_— 
 P.rtex. Aye, that ſhe is, lovely and eig 
indeed! (4% 4% And. how are you, Frank * 
| Frank. I be's charming too, ſur! +. + 
Nortex. But why don't Jeſſy viſt = peopte 
here? L ſhould be always happy to ſee her. 
Frank. Should you, fur? Why, if I may be ſo 


bold as to ax, why, ſur ? 
Vortex. Beeauſc—becauſe—ſhe is——a—farmer 


Oatland's child. 
Frank. So be I, 8 How comes it, then, that 
ou never axes. I to your balls and oſtentations ? 
| Lan dance twice as long as ſiſter ean. 

Fort es. Cunning fellow this -] muſt buy him, 
Well, Frank, what are your commands? 
Frank. Why, ſur, Feyther do command you to 
fend him three hundred Pounds no, fur; 1 mean 

"ke ſupplicates. N 
Vaorttæx. Three hundred pounds!“ . 

1 FH tell you, fur, all about 8 
dar, ſur, OT lr been knuckled out of a 


mo 


Ta _. P 


T in ) 


moſt e * money by you at weigering and 
cards, 2 


. Portex. By me, f. fellow! Do. you think 1 afſo- 
ciate with ſu ch reptiles 2 

Frank, Kcod, it was either you: or robber gen- 
W 5 * 1 
Nortex. T'other geptleman ! * 105 
Frank. I dan't knaw which be which, nor l. — [1 
There be two of you - . en 1 


Forex, Two of us! | 

; Frank. Ees; there be e be one end : 
[ there be your gentleman—he do make the pair. Il 
YVirtex. The pair !—And bave 1 been buying a We 

hundret! thoufand pounds worth of reſpect ſor this? | 


Have 1 * N pair off with wy 
er valet? 3 

Prank.” Ecod, -ond a e pair you bee 
Tocher gentleman be's a tightiſh, conceated ſort 


1 of a chap enough ;—but-you be. a little —he ! 
> he! ( /mothering a laugh). TI 
A Vortex. Upon my foul, this is very pleafent 


You are quite free and eaſy. 
| Frank, Quite, ſur; . Feyther. do tell I it 
ng⸗ be all the faſhion, | 
Vortex. He does !---Then you may tell Feyther, 
that if be has loſt his money at play, the winners 


ple won't give him ſixpence to fave him from ſtarving, 
t mat be all the faſhion. By their diftreſs the pret- 
> fo ty Jeſſy will be more io my power, and then J 
| can reiuſtate them in :a farm upon terms*{ aside) 
mer Go, fellow ! I ſhall not ſend your Father. hxpence; 
Hank, Ihe words I told un — the very words 
that I wid ups. days J. Feyther, he bean? t the man 


ons ? wiil gi' thee a braſs farching. Dong tit, he hasn't 
| "there, lays I!? (ſaying nis hand upon his heart). 
him. #: or(tx. XO ſaid ſo, did your 

Hank. ELes- · Io you. ſee, Tur, , vat a deſperate 
ou to cute law 4 bes. 
mean Fortes. (tide). III fer a trap for you, you FOR 
A Fil have you it my power, however; III rop my 
1 purſe- - he“ 11 take i- and chen. (drops nis purſe ) 
vou Pair of us! I“ II lay you by the heels, defperate 
© of ie as you are, Tas, 
branks 
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Frank, Poor Feyther, poor Siſter, and peör I! 1 
Feyther will go broken-bearted, for ſartain; — and 3 
then fiſter Jeſſy's coming to labour. -I] can't bear” Þ 
the thought on't. Od dom - thee! if I could but ie 
get hold of fome of thy money, I'd teak care thee E 
ſhould not get it again.——Eh / (es the purſe, 
walks round it). Well; now, I declare that do look 
ſor all the world like a purſe. How happy it would 
make poor Feyther and Siſter! I coneeates there 


wou'd be no harm juſt to touch it; · ¶ ales it up — 
zith-cautien ;) it be cruel tempting. Nobody do F. 
fee I.—-I wonder how it wou'd feel in my pocket 

(puts it with fear into his pocket), Wouns ! how hz 


hot I be! Cruel warm te be ſure, Who's that? ye 
No bod y. Ch! l-l—l-vd;, lud! and I ha” gots 

ten ſuch a deſperate ague all of a ſudden, and my 

heart do keep j jump jumping I believe I be 
going to die ( l into @ chair) Eb!— Eh {—_ 
Nlayhap it be this terrible purſe. Dom thee, come 
out (!hrows it db ron. Afler a pauſe) kes, now 
I js | better,---Dear me, quite an alteration— Mr 
head doant ſpin about ſoa, and my heart do feel as 
light, and do ſo keep tiuuping, tittuping, I can't 


he Ip crying. 3 
3 % 
FPierteæ. Nou ] have him. (Ss the parſe) 
What, he has not ſtole it, tho“ his own PFaiher's in 
want ! —— Here's a precious raſcal for you! 
Frank, Mr. Nabob, you have-let your purſe 
behind you (bing) 3. and you ought to be aſheam - 
ed of yourſelf, fo you ought, to leave a purſe in a 
poor lad's way, who has's Feyther and à Siſter 
- coming to Rarving oo 8! 
Herter. My purſe ! True; reach itme. 
Frank. Noa, thank you for nothing.--['ve had 
u in my hand onee,---Ecod, if having other people's 


money do make a man ſo hot, how deſperate warm £1 
ome folks wun be! „ ASL Be 
Portex: Warm, -fooliſh fellow! (wiping his 
Serchead, eg 1 with his hat). Fugh ( 
OCLATE,. „ 


quito a Bengal day 8 
e Faul. 


1 


Frank, 4 dang it! how their wicked heads 
mun ſpin round! 

Vortex. Spin round! . 1 never heard ſock a ſim- 
pleton pin, indeed! ba! ha! God 'bleis my 
ſoul, I'm quite: ouy Oh Lord! Oh dear me! 
Help! be lp! 


Txter Bronzr. 


Bronze. What' s the matter, fir. 

Portex. Only a little touch of -my old complaint, 
-Send that fellow away. (. goes up 10. 
| Franx,) 

Prank. Oh, this-be pies Sendleman. Sur, 1 
ha' gotten twenty-fix pound that Fey ther leſt oN 
you At gameſtering. 

2 4 is 7 

rah. In et. a 

Bre nase. That's lucky; give it me. „ 

Frank. Gi it thee! Ees, dom thee, come out, 
and 1']1 gi' it thee (clenthing his FE 0 

 Vortexe, Begone ! 

Frank. Gentlemen, I wiſh you both a good' mor- 
* | Exit. 

Ucitex (ge trinę vp). What a Cunderhead that 
is: To ſuppoſe that a little tenderneſs of conſcien ce 
wou'd make a man's head turn round — Pugh! 
'tis impoſſible ; or how the devil wou'd the 
Lawyers find their way from Weſtminſter-ha}l ? 
Giddy, indeed! ! Ha ! ha — Bronze, take care I don't 
fall. | [ Exit- leaning on Bzonzr, 


END OF THE $ECOND ACT. 


ET . 
SCENE Loaf Riom in an Ia. 


Zuter Orp Rin with a Lafer, and 4 Servant 
| following. | 


0 Rap. What! a rea] letter FOOD the * Nabob! 
—Dear me ! where is Neddy ) — Make my humble 
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| off quick, quick. 


. a (. 30. ) | 
duty to yoirr maſter ; proud to ſerve him not 
proud to fee him; —grateful for the honor of his 

cuſtom— no- no for his company.— I wiſh you. a 
pleaſant walk home, ſir.— The Nabob coming here 
directly! Oh, dear me! where 's Neddy—waiter !=- 

[ Exit Servant, 


- Enter WaiTtR, 


Do you know where my boy is? 
> Pl Not a minute ago Thw him fighting i In 
A fie la behind the houſe. | | : 


An ter Fs RapiD—his evat rn. f 
. Rep. Fighting !-—Oh, dear ! where | is he: 3 a 


1 Rap, Here am I, dad. — 

O. Rap. What bas been the matter TE: 

. Rap. Only a ſmall rumpus; went to peep 
at the caitle,-- puſhing home, — the road had a: bit. of 
4 circumhendiibus, — hate corners. —ſo 1 jumped the 
bedge, — cut right acroſs, —-you know my Way,— 
kept mov irg, —up came a farmer, — wanted to (urn 
me back,-—weuld not do, tuſs led a bit, — carried my 
point, came ſtrait as an arrow. 

Hag 


Rap. Fie, fie But read that letter. 

2. Rap. What, the Nabob coming here directly, 
and I in this pickle.— Waiter, aie wy, clothes come 
home ? | 

Waiter. No, fie. 

Z. Rap. Why, the fellow gave his word- 


Waiter. Yes, far : but what can you expect from 7 

a taylor ? PETS 5 was 
Kap. Eher's very true. Dh 0. 
. Kos Impudent raſcal ! abeut 
2. Rap. What the devil ſhall I do — moſt 1 in- Z. 
portant moment of my life. ſarpri 
O. K. . * Tis unlucky. damn 

. Rap. Unlucky !—tis perdiion--annilat Nabo 


a mis fortune that 
.O. Pap. I can merd. 
. Pap. How a 
O. Rap. By meuding the coat. 
Y. Rap. un excellent thought,—Come,, help m . 


0. Raj 


1 


0. Rab. Lal ways have a needle in my pocket. 
3 Rad. (rubbing his back.) I know you have- | 

| O. Rap. New give it me. „ 
0 „ Nag. What! ſuffer my father to mend my 
coat No,. no z not ſo bad as that neither. — le 
— the coat muſt be mended, damn it, Pll. mend 


+ 0. Rap. Will you tho* ?—Ecad, I ſhould like to 
ſee you ;——here's a needle ready  threaded—and a 
| thimble z—7ou can't think how I ſhall like to- ſee 
o in Wl you;—now don't hurry, that's a dear boy. ( Youxa 
_- HE Rarip sits down, gathers his legs under him—QLD 
RAI guts his ſpectacles on, and sits cloſe to him, 
koking on.) 1366 . 1 
D-- V. Rap. Now mind, dad, when Damn the 
| neeille! (wounds his fingers), | 
0. Rap. That's becauſe you are in ſuch a hurry. 
7: Rep. When the Nabob comes,-fink the 
taylor, 1 . > Lan | 
0. Rap. I will ; but that's a long flitch, 
J. Rap. Be ſure you fink the taylor ;,=a great 
deal depends on the.firſt impxeſſion ;you ſhall be 
reading a grave book with a melancholy air. 
0. Rap: Then I wiſh I had brought down my 
book of bad debts ;---that would have made me me- 
lancholy enough. „ 


Enter Mr. and Miſs Vonr x, who advance ſlowly, 
_ the Nabob he side where Young RAID is, Miis 
Vortex ro the other side. 3 


t from 7. Rap. I.—ha! ha! I fay, dad, if the Nabob 
Exil. ¶ was to ſee us now, —ha | ha! | 
| 2 Rap. Ha! ha! True; but mind what you're 
abe ut. | | Fe 
oft im- Z. Reap. I'll be diſcovered in a fituation that will 
I brprize— a ſtriking fituation, and in ſome 
damn'd elegant attitude (los wþ and ſees the 
O. Rap. Why don't you finiſh the job?—why 
don't you? (/ces the Nabob. J==( They look round the 
other way, «nd ſee Miſs Voxrzx; they both appear 
aſtamed and deſected: Young Rarid draws his. 
legs Film enter Be | | 


D Porte,” 


— 


* > 


3 
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Nrlex. Gentlemen, I and my daughter, Miſs 
Vortex, have done ourſelves the bonour of wing 
UPON YOU, to 

Mis Ver. But ! beg we may not interrupt 7our 
amufement; — tis uncommon whimſical ! 

Y. hop. recovering himſelf). Yes, ma'am, very 
 whimſical,—I muſt keep moving (laughs). . "ed 
ha ! You ſee; dad, I've won,—I've won, —ha ! 

/s Ver. He ſays he has won. 
0. Rap. (uith amazement), Oh he has won, 
has he ? 

T7. Rap. Yes, you Enow I've won; he! he! 
why don't you laugh? (ade ro OLD Rarip.) 

O. Rap. (with d. Neuliy). Ha! he! 

2. Rap. You ſee, ma'am, the fact 18, — 1 had 
torn my coat; ſo ſays I to my father, Il bet my 
bays againfi your opera box that F mend it; and ſo 
Thal ha! (0 Or Rar) Laugh again. 

0. Rap. I can't. — indeed I cant. | 
2. Rap. And fo II wor—upon my foul I: was 
Song. it very well, 

0. Rap. No, you were not,. you were doing it 
a ſhame.to be ſeen. 

. Rap. (apart). Huſh !—Ab, father, you don't 
like to loſe. 

Vortex, Well, centlemen, now this very extra- 
ordinary frolic is hind — RT 

. Rap. Yes, fir,—it is quite er aside, 
thank Heaven! 

Fortex. Suppoſe we en to Bangalore-Hal]? 

Z. Rap. Sir, Il go with you directly with all 
the pleaſure in life (running). 

Me Vor. I believe my curricle is the firſt car- 


ria 
'D. Rag. Dear me! (ing at Miſs Voarxx. ) 
Vortex, My dauꝑbter ſeems to pleaſe you, fir. 
O. Rap. What a ſhap ! 
Miſs Vor. Oh, fir, you're uncommon polite! : 
. Rap. He's remarkably gallant, ma'am. 
O Rap. What elegance — hat faſhion -u on 


the whole, it's the beſt made little —_— ve 


ſeen ſor ſome time. (Voxrzx and Daughter in 


ama eme nt.) 


N Rahe 


| 
0 
| 
1 
t 
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ES): 8 
7. Rap. Oh, the devil !— The fact is, mam, 
my ſather is the moſt particular man on earth about 
dreſs—the 3 — eee, a . th | 
know, father, they always call'd you Beau Rapid. 
I dare ſay he's had more ſuits of clothes in his houſe 
han any man in England, wy 
Miſs Vor. An uncommon expenſive whim ! 


T. Rap. I don't think his fortune has ſuffer d by 


it. ; 
Miß Vor. (to Or Rm). Shall 1 have the 
honour of driving you? © 3 
0. Rap. Oh, madam, I can't think of giving 
you ſo much trouble as to drive me. 3 
Miſs Vor. My dear fir, -I ſhall be uncommon 
happy ! | 5 N 
0. Rap. Oh, madam ! (simpers and titters to his 
fon, then takes Miſs VorTax's hand, and irots 


[ . 
„e We'll follow. | 555 
T. Rap. If you pleaſe;—not that I particularly 
like to follow. | | 
Vortex. I ſuppoſe, fir, now ſummer approaches, 
London begins to fill for the winter. 
. Rap. Yes, fir. | HEE 
Vortex. Any thing new in high life ?=what is 
the preſent rage with ladies of fatbion ? 5 
7. Rap. Why, ſir, as to the ladies; (aside) 
What ſhall 1 ſay ? — Ob, the ladies, ſir - why, hea- 
ven bleſs them, fir ! they —they keep moving; 
but, to confeſs the truth fir, my faſhionable edu - 
cation has been very much neglected. = I 
Vertex. Thats a pity. 
1. Rap. Very great pity, fir. 
Vortex. Suppole I become your preceptor. 
Y. Rap. It you wou'd be ſo kinc——1 wou'd 
treafure any little ſhort rule. „ 
Vortex. Why there is a ſhort rule neceſſary for 
every man of faſhion to attend to . 
J. Rap. What is ii? 
Vortex. Never to reflect. 5 
7. Rap, Never reflect what puſk on — keep 
moving? — My dear ſir— that's my way — ſuits me 


exactly. N | "7 
by | D 2 | Vortex. 


—  —  — 


40 
dr ee Then you muſt be known. A 
J. Rip. To be ſure rn give away ons, 
In charities. 
Vortex. Charities you would be forgot in a 
week.—To be known, you muſt be miſchievous; 
 —malice has a much better memory than'gratitude; 


—and then you muſt be gallant.— Are there no 
rind * vo ſhonld like to be well "oY 


* 


IT. Rap. "A very exten five aſſortment, fr. RT 

Vertex. Ard perhaps there may be a married 
woman you would like to iptrigue Witb. 

Y. Rap. A very large quartity,—Oh, how 
long to begin 3 you matried, ir? 

Perreæ. Wh : | 


* Servant. 


1 The carriage is ready. | 

: 7. Rap. So am I,; come, frr;=—ſour Horkes, 1 
Ope. | - ; 5 

1 No, fic- 

F. Rap. That's a great pity. Pray, fir, Siiyeu 
have the goodnels to tell your coachman to drive 
like the devil?_ . . 

Vortex. Sir, to oblige you-> ©: 

7 Rap. Sir, Il be very much obligtt to you. 


Enter Waiter. 


Waiter. Your clothes are come, fir. 
7. Rap. That's lucky. 
Portex, Then I'll wait for you. i 
T. Rap. Wait for me ! nobody needs wait fo 
me—['ll be with you in a crack-- Do you puſkr on 
— 'i keep moving*-Iil take care nobody waits 


for me, -[ Exrunt ſeverally. Wl Fra: 
vItatic 

SCENE II. -A Room in the Nabob's Houſe. Feſſ 
Enter OATLAND dejefted, Fraxk and Jay lead- Th 8 
| mg him Ty J 

Fly Be comforted, Father, | Bran 


' Oar. Jo ſee thee brought to beide! 3 (eie Zh, 
r ve done this & 1 that ſhould haves g 


Frank» 


ve 


ſor 


II 
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Heli Never mind ai Feed _ healthy, 
and don't heed ii. do us, Jeſſy? 

Ot. To be aſham'd to look wy on vi children 
in the face -I, who ought to have been the fore- 
hocks of the team, to be pull'd along through life- 
by this young: tender thing: 

Jh. Don't deſpond, Father—Sir Hubert fx 
ſee your contrition, and reſtore you to his favour. 

Cat. When the hen ſees the hawk ready to 
pounce, ſhe gathers her young ones under her 
wing—Wwhen misfortune hovers over my ſweet 
chickef᷑ here, I leave her to ſhiſt for herſelt. 

Feſſy- Come, no more of this, | 

Oat. Even the ſavage hawk takes care ol its 
neſtlings — what then am I !—Chileren, do you 
hate me? 

Frank, Hate thee pugh, Feyther, dan't thee 
talk ſo good bye to thee—cheer up— Thee has 
long been a Feyther to me, now. 1s my turn, and 
= be a Feyther = _ k J 

at, J cannot ſpeak —— take care 0 my girl, 
Frank. 5 cre [Exits 

Frank, Gare of he - though ſhe be a ſarvant, 
let me catch any body Uriking der, that's all.. 
Well, Jeſſy, we mun not be theam*#—1 know po- 
verty. be no fin, becauſe pariſon ſaid fo lait Sunday. 
=Falk of that==I do hear that your {weetheart, | 
Mr. Rapid, be worth tuch a Wh ſight ot 
money as never was 

Jelly (sighs). If bis "Ws are ſo proſperous, 
brother, he is exalted above my hopes — if his heart 
be mercenary, he is ſunk below my wiſhes. — 
Heigh-ho! yet he might have tent to know if I 
were well, he might no matter! 

Hand. He be coming to Neabob 8 here, on a 
viſitation. F 

Fefly. Ah! coming here! 

Frank, Ees— and Mr. Bronze do ſay while ay 
be bere I am to be his {arving man, 

Jeſh. You his ſervant ! — . 

rank. Don't thee cry, ' 

Fell recovering . gi won't; it * 

weak, it was W be ſure you conceal 


3 | from 


| 
; 
N 
: 
: 
1 
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from Mr. Rapid who you are—I have reaſbns for 


it. — Edward here — when we meet it will be 2 


hard trial. Vet why ſhould I dread it?—let perfidy 
and pride ſhrink abaſh'd, ' virtuous integrity will 
„ N „ 2 F 
rank, That's right, Jeſſy, ſhew a proper ſpirit 
-—Ecod, if he were to pull out- his bathe ee to 
offer to make thee a preſent of five guineas, dan't 
thee take it.---(Jzssy ſmilis df ectedly.) Here be 
thy new miſtreſs. S 1 555 
: 7/07 Leave me. 14 7 - . 
Frank. Doſt thou hear? Dom it, dan't thee 
take it! A, [Exit 
5 Enter Miſs VokxrEx. 1 
Miss Por. Oh! my new attendant, I ſuppoſe !— 
What's your name, child? | 855 | 
Feſſy. Jeſſy Oatland, Madam. aw et 
Az Fer. Well, Oatland, {taking out her gla/s,) 
look at me.—Umph—not-at all | contemptible.— 
That's a charming hoſegay—(Ixssy preſents it J— 
all exotics, I declare, | STM | 
' Fefſy. No, madam, neglected wild flowers-<l 
took them from their bed of weeds, . beſtowed care 
on their culture, and, by tranſplanting them. to 2 
more genial ſoil, they have flouriſhed with luxu- 
riant ftrength and beauty. - Ts fit 
Mie Vor. A pretty amuſement. e 
JH. And it ſcem'd, madam, to convey this 
teflor.—Not to deſpiſe the lowly. mind, but rather 
with foſtering hand, to draw it from its chill ob- 
feurity, that, like theſe humble flowers, it might 
grow rich iu worth and native energy. 
Miſs Vor. Oh ! aside, mind — energy! 
What's the matter with the poor girl, I wonder! 


uncommon odd!—T hear, Oatland, you are reduced 
1 your circumſtances, © . hike 
J. Yes, madam. 


Mis Ver. That's very lucky, becauſe it will 
ma ke you humble, child l- Well, and what are 
n 5 755 p95 Tie en 
Fey. Cheerful induſtry, madam. I can read 


10 Ou write for vou, or converſe ? 


Mij 


web AY a6 & 


th 


(44 ) 
- Mifs V. or: Converſe with me! I rdate fy" yo 


can. — No, thank you, child —inſtead of my liften- 


ing to your voice, you will be polite enough to be 


as ſilent as convenient, and do me the honour of 


liſtening to mine.=Oh ! here comes Mr. Rapid. 
' Fefly. Ahl (in great agitation); May I retire 


madam 


Mi. Vor. Ves; I ſhall follow ro drefs,m—No, ſtay. 
— Yes, you may go. 
Fefſy. Oh, thank you! thank . dear e 
L Zxit, with rapidity. 
Miſs For. That poor girl appears to me rather 
crazy. 
Enter Opn and Younc Rartp, and — 


Miß Vor. Welcome to Bangalore Hall, en. 
tlemen. 

F. Rap. Charming houſe! plenty of room. 
| ( Runs about and los at eviy thing.) 

0. Rap. & very ſpacious apartment, indeed. 

Pertex. Yes, fir; but I declare 1 forgot the di- 


menſions of this room. 


O. Rap. Sir, if you KI wn a it—my 


cane is exactly a yard, good . honeſt meaſure - us 
handy and that mark is the half yard, and 


7. Rap. Overlicars, and ſnatehes the cane from 


him). Confound it The pictures, father look 


at he pictures (pointing with the cane) ; 4 you 
ever fee. ſuch charming·—- | 3 
% Vor. Do you like picture. „ 
2. Rap, Excecdingly, ma' am; but I ſhould 


like them a great deal better if they juſt moyed a 


little. ( 
Mifs For. Ha! in ! - a retire to e en 
dinner, gentlemen, adieu. Exit. 


2. Kap. (10 has. Father). 'Zounds.! you'll. ruin 


| every ding! Can't you keep the taylor under. 


Horten Your ſon ſeems rather impatient 
0. Reps e fir—always. was: —1 remember Aa 


certain 


2. Rap. r lay * ſeede bigh,—puſh 
the FEY x far as wala Regs en 


5 4 7. * Py 


Te © 


: 
? 
' 
| 
t 
! 
5 


| . Rap. Oh, 
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O. Rap, Lill, Iwill. Iremember a certain 
Duke uſed to ſay, Mr. Rapid, your fon is as ſharp 


- 


as a needle, 
Z. Rap. At it again! 
O. Rap. As a needle - 3 
. Rap. (interrupting him), Is true to the 
ole. As a needle is true to the pole, ſays the 
uke; ſo will your ſon, ſays the Duke, be to every 
thing ſpirited and faſhionable, ſays the Duke.---Am 


 Falways to be tortur'd with your infernal needles ? 


(afide ti) Ol Rarip.) Rs 


Vortex. Now to ſound them.---I hear, gentle - 
men, your buſineſs in this part of the country is 


with Sir Hubert Stanley, reſpecting ſome money 
tranſactions. . FA 
O. Rap. Tis a ſecret, fir, 


Yortex. Oh! no---the Baronet avows his wiſh 
to fel] his eſtate. ä 5 2 


O. Rap. Oh! that alters the caſe, | ; 

Vortex. I think it would be a defirable purchaſe 
for yuu---I ſhould be happy in ſuch neighbours--- 
and if you ſhould want forty or fifty thouſand, rea- 
dy money, I'll lupply it with pleaſure, 


es to purchafe, I would rather leave it entirely to 
kim. * — 


7. Rap. And I would rather leive it entirely to 


you. 


This will cut Sir Hubert to the ſoul.— There is a 
very deſirable borough mtereſt=--then you could 
fit in Parliament, 5 * 

T. Rap. I in Parliament? ha! ha! 

O. Rap. No; that would be a botch. 

T. Rap. No, no, I was once in the gallery 


ecramm'd in no moving expected to hear the 


great guns up got a little fellow, nobody knew 
who, gave us a three hours“ ſpeech—l got dev'liſh 


fidgetty —— the Houſe called for the queſtion, I 
join'd the ery—“ The queſtion, the queſtion, 


ſays I—A Member ſpied me—clear'd the gallery 


_ —got huſtl'd by my brother ſpectators —obliged to 
Lcud— Oh! it would never do for me. 


Horten. 


— — — 


r, how kind !-- If my ſon wiſh- 


Vortex Very well, P11 propoſe for it. ( afid: ); 


FFG 
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n But j you muſt learg patierice. 3 
IF: Rap. Then make me a peaker if chat 
wou dnꝰt teach me patience, nothing would. 

Vortex. Do you dillike, fir, A elo- 
quence 7.2 

O. Rap. Sir, I never heard one of your 2251 
downright parliament ſpeeches in my life—never 


(yawns). 


Y. Rap. By your yawning I ſkou'd think | 'you | 


had heard a gre reat many. 
Vortex. Oh, how lucky lat laſt 1 wall get 


my dear ſpeech ſpoken.—— Sir, Iam a Member, 
and I mean to | 


O. Rap. Keep moving. ; : 

” ortex, Why, 1 mean to wel. J e you; 
ano 

Rap. Puſh on, then. 
Vortex. What, ſpeak my ſpeech — 1 
will I'll fpeak it. N 

2. Rap. Oh, the devil !—=Don't yawn fo 
(%% Orin Ray). 

. Rap, I never get a comfortable nap, neves ! 


2 Rap. You have a dev'liſh good chance now--- 
Confound all ſpeeches.--- Oh l- 


Vortex. Pray be ſeated- · (They /it on each [ide 


Voarzx).---Now we'll ſuppoſe that the chair. 


(Pointing to à chair) 
0. Rap. Suppoſe it a chair ! why it is a chair 
an't it ? 
Porrex. Plhaw! I meag— — 
Y Rap. He knows what you mean tis his hue 


-+ 


| mour. ES 


2 
4 


Vortex. Oh, he's witty. ! 
. Rap. Oh, remarkably brilliant indeed ! —. 
e to his Father ). 
orte x. hat, you are a wit, fir! 
0. Rap. A what ? Yes, 1 am—l am a wit. 
FVortex. Well, now I'Il- begin. Oh, what a 
delicious moment !---The Houſe when they approve 


cry, © Hear him ! hear him!“ -I only give you a 
hint in caſe any thing ſhoald ſtrike 


. Rag. Puſh on. —!I can never land 1 


(hide). 


2 


( 46 ) 
Fericx. Now I ſhall charm ener 
ie 


the chair) —“ Sir, Had I met your eye at an earlier 


hour, I ſhould not have blink'd the preſent queſ- 
tion — but having caught what has fallen from the 


other fide, I ſhall ſcout the idea of going over the 
uſual ground.“ — What! no applauſe yet? (ade. 
os 2206, Spe Oi Rarid has fallen aſleep, and 
Youno Rarin, after ſhewing great Ls, rays 
up t 


and impatience, runs to the back ſeene, throws 4 


vin doro, and looks out).—** But 1 ſhall proceed, 


and, I truſt. without - interruption” (urns round 

end ſees Ord Rarid oſleep)- 535 
Vorttæ. Upon my ſou), this is — What do you 

mean, fir ?. (RAID awakes.) 


him! ä 

Portex. Pray, fir, don't bluſh---(/ees Youxe 

RariD a? the windaw ).---What the devil l- 

5 af Rap. (koting round). Hear. bim! hear 

Im! : . 5 8 

Vortex. By the ſoul cf Cicero, tis too much. 
O. Rap. Oh, Neddy, for ſhame of yourſelf to 

fall aſfeep !—I mean to look out of the window 


-I am very ſorry, fir, any thing -ſhould go across 


the grain.— I ſay, Ned, ſmooth him down! 
Z. Rap. 
-The fact is, fir, I heard a cry of fire- upon 


--- the---the---water, and 


Vortex. Well, well---But do you wiſh to 


hear the end of my ſpeech? ME 
O. Rap. Upon my honour, I do. 
terruption a meſſage from the Lords, or ſome ching 
of that ſort.---(They ſie, Youne Rar fietfub.) 
Vortex. Where did I leave off? | 
T. Rap. Oh! I recollect; at---* I therefore 
briefly conclude with moving an adjournment” -- 
(ri/ing). | | 5 
Hoitex. 
him down in the chair.) - Ob! I remember! 
ſhall therefore preceed; and, I truſt, without inter- 


ruption - 


Enter 


©. Rap. What's the matter ?---Hear him! hear. 


I will--- What the*devil ſhall I ſay? 


Virtcx, Then we':l only ſuppoſe this little in- 


Nonſenſe ! no ſuch thing---( puttin 


oF 


maſte 


Vs . „ W 43'S 6” 


So vv O©S'< © 


4) 


Enter Servant. 


Serv. Dinner on the table, ſir. 
Portex, Get out of the room, you villain” {-=- 
„Without interruption---?* | 


Serv. I ſay, fir--- 


Z. Rap. Hear him er 

Serv. Dinner is waiting. 15 

T. Rap. (jumping up). Dinner waiting! 
Come along, fir | 

Vortex, Never mind the dincer: 

7. Rp. But I like it ſmoking. 

0. Rap. So do I---Be it ever fo little, fot me 
have it hot. 

Portex, Won' t you hear my ſpeech ? 2 

J. Rap. To be ſure we will but now to din- 
ner.— Come, we'll move together Capital ſpeech! 
—Puſh on, ſir Come along, dac—Puſh him on, 
dad. Iseunt forcing Vox r EX out. 


SCENE its ancient Hall. 
Enter Sir Huzzzr, leaning on Cranes STANLEY, 


Charles, Take comfort, ſir. 

Sir Hub, Where ſhall I find it, boy ? To live 
on my eſtate, is ruin to part with it, death —My 
heart is twin d round it.— I've been the patriarch 
of my tribe==the ſcourge of the aggreſſor—the pro- 
tector of the injur'd !---Can | forego theſe dignities? 
my old grey: headed ſervants, too, whoſe only re- 
maining hope is to lay their bones near their lov'd 
maſter, how ſhall I part with them ! prate, 
boy, but lis the privilege of theſe white hairs, 

Charles, Oh! ſay on, ſir. 

Sir Hub. All! all iadear to me !-—theſe warlike = 
trophies of my anceſtors Charles, thou ſee'ſt . 
that goodly oak, iwas planted at my birth. 
Would'ſt thou think it ? In the late hurricane, when 
tie tempeſt humbled with the duſt the proudeſt of 
the foreit, it bravely met the drivin blaſt· my 
people with ſhouts of joy, hail'd 1 auſpicious 


omen, and augur'd from it proſperity to me and 


mine 


f 

f 

F 
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mine. Fondly I believ'd it---fondly 1 thought it. 
Fie ! fie! I doa:t.!( 
Charles, My father, I doubt not but they, au- 
gur d truly. I muſt to the active world. Why 


ſhould I fear that the virtue and independence 4 


have inſpir'd 


Sir Hub. Ah, r but while liceutiouſneſs and 
N 


the Choiceſt pifts of fortune, 


party zeal comma 


virtue and genius 1 muſt . be content with, their leave 


ings. 


Enter vacate. a hed #9 Sir Hon, 


who reads it with great agitation + - 


Eharles. Ah! what i is it ſhakes you, fir ?—=That 


letter ! 
Sir Hub. Nothing, my dear boy "tis infirmity! 


— | ſhall ſoon be better. 

Charles, Excuſe me, dear Sir (takes the letter 
and rcads). * Mr. Vortex, at the requeſt of Mr, 
yh Rapid, informs Sir Hubert Stanley, it is incon- 


* veniert for him to advance more money on 


** morigage. Mr. Vortex laments Sir Hubert's 
** pecuniary embarraſſments'—damnation !---- to 
{© relieve which, he will purchaſe the caſtle and 
«© eſtate.” ener ſhall its maſſy rvins crumble 
me to duſt.— Don t deſpond, my father: — bear up! 


Enter FRANx, running=—his face Body. 


Frank. Oh Sir !—At Neabob's table hey * 
been ſo abuſing your facher! 8 

Charles. Ah? | 

Frank. And I've been fighting | 

Cnarles. Huſh 1 = 

Szr Hub. What's his buſineſs? - 

Charles. Oh, fir! (concealing his agitation) —My 
friend Frank conſylts me on a love affair; and I 
muſt not betray his confidence. —In his hurry he 
tell. Wasn't it fo (signiffcantly) . | 

. Frank. Ees, ſur, ees.' * | 

Sir Hub. You are not hurt, young man! ? 

Frank. No, ſur.— Thank heaven ? m head be 2 


pure hard one. 


3 
* 4 o 


- Charles 
3 * 900 £ 20 


4 
[ . 
. 


ia.) 


ri, Within — Enter two Sears) Attend 
Fat ere . 
"Sir Hub. My boy, don't e from me long; 

[ Exit, leaning on Servants, | 
| Charkas. Now, good Fran k, vaſe my t 


ind. What of my father+- 


Frank. Why, your honour, Mr. Bronze came 
laughing out of dining-roο n, and lays, % Daame, ' 
how the old Baronet has been roaſted.” 80, 'ſur, - 
not knowing what they cbuld mean by roaſting 
+ Chriſtian, axed, © Why,” ſays he, grioning, 
they voted, that it was a pity the dignity of the 
bloody hand- imerſe tir or _ oo" beggar might fer 
p a ſhop.“ 8 

Charles. What! 

Frank. The old beggar ds ſet up a ſhop. 

Charles. Unmanner?d, cowardly babblers _ 
Frank, And that you, ſur, would make a dapper 
prentice. 

Chari: I beed not that: . v hen forge 2 
ather's wrongs 

Frank. So ſays I, Domme, if young *ſquire 
had been among Gout. he would have knocked all 
their heads together. Now ' wouldn't- you, ſur, 
have knock'd their heads 2 Then they all 
lzugh'd at me: which ſomehow made all the blood 
in my body come into my knuckles, S0 ſays: 1, 
Mr. Bronze, ſuppoſe a caſe —ſuppoſe me young 
ſquire Stanley — now, ſay chat again about his ho- 
nour'd father. So he did; and I lert him ſuch a 
drive o' the feace—and I was knocking all their 
heads together, pretty tightiſn-ill the cook laid me 


fat wi” the poker 2 then they all fell upon me; ag 


* * — 


when I could fight no longer Tenn a erying,” and. 


run to tell your honour. - 


Charles. Thanks, my affectionate lad ens 
to the Nabob's to-day. 


- Frank. Lbe lartain 1 ſhall never do ay; gov 


there. © 


Carles. ; ra? you ſhall | Hive with we. 
1 ſhall diſmiſs all my * cit cumſtances 


require it, 
R. Bax. 


. C50} 7 8 
Frank. What! all but me [m—— What 1 do | my 


the mark Lord, Ford, how glad I be, ſur, 700 pet 
can't afford to keep any body but J. 

0 e „ farewet] Him- bene | 

77 enting a fu, 8 al 

Frank S Nay, prayee, ſur, . t you a thi 

beheave unkind to me I be- a poor lad, that do Es 

worſhip and love your-=not-a ſpy for he -Jucre of l 

gain pray uſe me. Kindly,” and dow” tigi” me''a MW ad 

farding, CE Ust 9 — ( 

(Rares. 8 1 has your . Farewell! mac 

. Lord, bow glad I be he can only afford 3 

to 8 Py a R | Exit. 4 

Chas! 0 my fakes \—unmanly villain ! — roc! 

beer ib chy life Thall arrns; it! . 5 0 Was 

| | pro 

+ Thi TED ac © | fl 

15. GL. a 11 in 3 5 gra 

— — hun 

5 22a, 3 83 | 1 

| / 

ACT IV. 15 

1 Bs Vowrs Ex, in great nen read- # 

| ing a eh "© 1 | , 

a | X N ana 

Partex, _ Seas me! * re's a terjible ri) * 

Give me vp the author of the -ſlander on my wy 

father that was myſel—I never can find in my tet: 

heart » give my ſelf up or perſonally anſwer the p * 

© conſequences =CHARLEsS STANLEY.” — Oh dear ! oo 

tice 1 Ane my words are taken down, I muſt be 4 

ore parliamentary in my language. —W hat mall = 


1 d%ο ?-—I,can't fight==my poor head won it bear it lac 
— ite mighc be the death of me. , 
7. Rep. Cu When). Huzza, my fine ſellous! | 

Bravo! 
„„ dndghe——rowks I > 
Rapid is Joaded muzzle high with Champaigne 
Tu Fell him he faid the words, and make him own 
them. Ive . . into a marriage with | 
: wy 


(7 . 


| my 5 daughter; after that, the devil's in't ict can; 
perſuade him into a duet, K : 


Enter Young Rapin (if). #7 


* 


2. 5 


1 Rap. Here Lem, 1ip*top: Faber mene, for any : 
thing. 


Herten. How did you like my ; Champaigne 213 
. Rap. Oh! ſuns me exactly; a man is fuch 
a damn'd long while getting tipſy with other 'wine 


— Champaigne ſettles the buſineſs e bas 


Vortex. Lively, ] fee. 


% 


. Rafe Fe AY has made me | like a ſky- 


rocket, Well, how.did I behave ?—Quite eaſy, 
wasn't I '—Puſh'd ont every thing ——barr'd 
profing.— Jolly dogs withir—the fat parſon's a fine 


fellow=— kept the bottle moving—ſaid a nice ſhort 


grace. 


hundred pounds I lent 
F. Ts As ealy as me be. 5 
Fortex, That was lucky. 
J. Rap. eee for 4 who won 
it, — 
Parte; Well, now you'll do. | 
7. Rip, Huzza ! Im a finiſh'd man (fag ering, 
and frutting about). _— 
P:rtex, Lou only want a guarrel 1 to ma ke ou 
+ Rap. A what ?—A quarrel.— Damme, Pl! 


ſeule that in two minutes (running of ). 


Vortex, Stop. — Tou need not go out ofthe room 
for that, 0 

Z. Rap. What! vill you quarrel with me, ch? 
— Wich all my bert. "520 

Vortex. Me | Oh'no!—I ſay I could get you 
luch fame 

1. Rap. How, my dear fellow ?—Daſh.on. 

Vortex. Why, at dinner you reflected oa che 
Baronet. ö 

TL. Rap. No, it was you. | 

Vortex. No, not . | | 

i * Yes, it was youu. 2 


E 2 . Purtex. 


Vortex. well, and did you loſe at play the oy 
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Can I 


. Rap. I do, - Puſn on- i 


Vortca. Well, it might be J 7 but I don't Jay it. 


I 


Porte, Young Stanley has demanded the au- 
thor.— Now, if you were to own che words—how. 


Ahe news-papers would tcem with“ The elegant 


Charles Stanley was called out by the da ing. 


Young Rapid about ſome trifle — 
1207 Riths Brava © 2 Ben 
'* Fertex. Any thing does for a duel now a-days— 
the length of a dancer's great toe -an election leg 
of mutton and trimmings, P 
2. Rap. Say no more —l'll do it: By heavens, 
no man of faſhion will be more infamous 1 mean 
more famous. — ll go write to him directly. 
Vorteu. Firſt take another bottle of Champaigne. 
You can't think what a free daſhiog ſtile it will give 
you; « | N 
take up this quarrel. 5 — 
Vortex. Oh dear — Why not? (alarmed). 
Z. Rap. Becauſe Pm ſure I'm depriving you of 
a pleaſure. 5 8 
Vortex. Oh, don't mind me ] I give it you, to 
ſhew my regard for you. Indeed, I've had fo much 
fighting in my time, that with me it really ceaſes to 
be a pleaſure — the ſweeteſt things will cloy—lo the 
quarrel's your*'s—=1 waſh my hands of it. 


. Rap. You're a damn'd good-hearted, gene · 


rous fellow! 4 8 8 
Vortex. Then you'll return triumphant, and 
marry my daughter. e N 
. Rap. To be ſure— keep moving (going), 
I hope he Il fight directly.—Like a ſailor, 1 hate a 
calm, particularly when an enemy's in ſight..— 


Hold what muſt we fight with? I can fence. 


Fertex. You have no objection to piſtols and 


| San Pn | 


<P Rep. Thike bullet=—they come IS. quick. 


But 1 muſt puſh on the other bottle, and then 
I'm a firſt-rate fellow. Champaigne for ever ! 


[ Exit. 
Vortex. 


Y. Rap. I will (gciag—returns.).No, Lcan't 


—_— 
_— 


= 
e. R}L 


if 
3 


88 
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18. Pets. You ſhall have my piſtols=they? ue never 
been uſed, (Enter Miſs Vonr z.) Here policy. 
«© Crown me, ſhadow me, with laurels. "—Ohk 8 | 
dear, Pye atchiev'd two ſuch difficult points! 1 
5 Vor. How, my dear Nabob? © 
* Vortex. In the firſt place, Lee e Foul 
Rapid to marry yo 
Miß Por, Was at 1 difficult oh +. | 
" Fortexe, No, no, certainly. y PAY next will 
delight you.——Rapid is going to have an affair of 
honour with Voung Stanleß). „ 
Mi Vor. A duel! and about me ' 
Vartex. Yes.—( fide) I. may as well tell her ſo. 
Miſs Vor. Charming! ; | 
an Now an't Ia kind father; to ſet two 
young men fighting about you ? 
ifs Ver. Ah: : that is, indeed, acting Ike a 
parent! 
Porte. Egad, 1 alt look after Rapid, though. 
1 Lor. But how did you nianage ii? b 
Vortex. By policy, to be ſure; Hr. as I obſerve 
in my ſpeech “ Policy i- 
Miſs Vor. And a very good obſervation it js. 
Vortex. How do vou know, till you hear it? 
% Policy - 


' Mis Vor. But pray $9. to Mr. Rapia ( rafting. 


* 


him off }. 
Vortex, * Policy CARERS | 
J Alis Vor. N I muſt infit—( Es; : VortEx.) 
F on delightful ! ——Oatland.! 
Enter Jann: . 
m! in ſuch ur common ſpirits, Oatland ! 5 
J. May | inquire the cauſe, madam ? „ 
a Mrs Vor. Certaialy. A duel is going. to * 
fought about me. ; 
| Jag. A duel !—Horriþle thought! 


 Mife For. Senfibility, I vow ! Too comic, a vaſt 
deal! Ha! ha! cottage pathos muſt N from 
| a ſource unknown to me, I'm ſure ! © 

Jelly. It proceeds, madam, from the heart. 

47 Vor. Umph Let me Hare no more of it 


harp.) 2 G 755 | 


1 
*1 
5 


Father: 


FJ Oh! (hiding her face), 


— — 


3 : ( 54 ) 


- 


py 5. I beg your? pardon—I for, ot the extent of 
a gf - Fe 


rvant's duty, -[ forgot that ants have no 


right to feel pleaſure or pain, but as their employers 
pleafe ; and that ſuppreſſing the ſenfibilities bf Na 


ture is conſider'd in their wages (/arco/lically). _ 
Nie Ver. No doubt of it,---That's ſo vefy ſere 


ſibly obſerv'd, that I'll forgive you, Oatland. 
The pride of young Stanley will be fo humbled- 


47. Is the ſafety of that noble youth implicat- 
Mis Vor. What ! -A lover, I ſuppoſe came 
to the farm, I warrant- - attended Miſs Jeffy in the 
dairy.— ruffled the cream with his ſighs---talked of 
Arcadia, and ſipped butter-milk, Ha! ha! TI 
ſhould not wonder, after what I have ſeen of his 
taſte - Ves, he is implicated I dare ſay Mr. Rapid 
Mill (ging) 3 „„ 
Je Heavens! Ts Edward · C catching hold of 
a chair for ſupport ). . 
7205 * N ! 1 5 
Feſſy. I mean; madam, (trembling and curte/ 
125 15 Mr. Rapid's life 1e a 3 4 
"Mifs Vor. Upon my honour, you ſeem to have 
an uncommon ſenſibility for all mankind !---Do you 


- mean to fit down in my preſence ? 


A Int Miſs Vonrxx. 
-  Feſſy. No, madam! (inks down in the chair). 
Oh, Edward! unkind as thou art, bow gladly 
would I reſign my life, to ſave thee ! (weeps.) 


Ellen. In tears, Jefſy ?!—— Sweet girl, tell me. 
Jelly. Oh, madam ! the moſt dreadful event is 
about to take place. Mr. Stanley is engaged in a 
duel with | 8 DS 
Elen. Forbid it, Heaven, =—Let us fly to his 
he may prevent it. SIEM: 
Fel. Alas, madam ! I fear he regards not his 
cen, 5 
len, Not regard his Father who , child ? 


* 


Jelly. Me. Rapid, madam! 
Ellen. Mr. Rapid? 


4 , 


1 


5 . Allis 


hn 


rt 


N 
Ellen. Is it fo, ſweet Jeſſy ?---But has he deſery'd L 
thy love d- Is he not unkind? 

4 Fly: © Oh! true, madam !-. But i is not his life i in 
anger! | 
25 We will noc loſe a. moment, Lei us ſeek 

Sir Hubert. 1 
ey. I'm very Laine, | 
Len. I'll ſupport thee; for in addition to the 
oppreſſion of our common grief, thou, ſweet girl, 
muſt bear the agonizing weight of Apr love. 
Come, reit on my arm. 
Jelly. Oh, fuch kindneſs ! — cannot ſpeak--- 
| but 850 my heart feels it. 
I Exount, ETILIV Japporting Irssv. 


80 ENE Il.—-= Another Apartment in Voxrex's $ 
2 Houfe, Ec : 


* 


* Youre Rap1D, followel $5 Fraxx, who 
earn Piſtols, Sword, and Ciampdig . 


2 Rap Gas the piſtols, K . 
Frank. Here they be (lays them aun), -—Your 
Feather were axing for you, ſur. 

T. Rap. My father !---Should any thing happen | 
rx. hen I refle»--RefleR---Zounds, that.won't do. 
air). Some Champaigne (/nging) „If a man can then 
ladly die much bolder with brandy” (drinks . write 
LY to him, however 3 a few words on a ſcrap of paper 
may cheer him (takes a letter out of his pocket, and 

is abqut to tear a piece of ut oF). What! (reads) | 

ne Dear Edward, your faithful“ Jeſſy Oatland““ | 
ot is ¶(Nrites his hed =. Jeſſy Oatlaid ! What a ſcoun- 
in 2 dret Tam! (kiffes the letter). Oh, Jeffy, what an 
— pain at my heart! More Campaigne * 


7 his Enter Servant 
t his 8 A letter, fir, from Voun Stanley 

T. Rap. Then the die is cat. -( 2%, « he 
? are a ſcoundrel---meet me immediate! L 


um, a deciſive ſhoct- letter, envug b. : 


ain. - Quick! my piſtols | 1 Ws 112 
Pak ; there Wai for me. Ih. _ 
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Enter Ord Rar at the back how. FO: 


Fran. Ecod, he'll kill thee —Vll lay half-a« 
crown Squire Stanley bits thee the firſt ſhot. 
[Exit Fxanx with the piſicle. 

0. Fer. (coming Forward). Piſtols— kill 


Stanley Ned, tell me 


Z. Nas. ( afrde). My father here,—Oh, ſir, 
nothirg. — Come, drink. 

0. Rap. Look at me. -Ah, that agitation | . — 
Tell me the cauſe 1 A parent commands Jou. 


FTuoor old doating father intreats it ! 


- Rap, (ade). F muſt deceive him. Sir. I've 
receiv'd an inſult that no gentleman of faſhion can 
jubmit to, 


0. Rap.. Gentleman of faſhion !.--Need a man 


reſent it? 


= Rap. Read that letter, * judge. 
O. Rap. Lack a day ! confider you're only a 


| taylor s ſon.— (Reads) © You're a ſcoundrel.“ 


por a hard word. —— 
T. Rap. Wou ou have me ſubmit to be call'd 

ſcoundre] 2 

0. Rap. No, I wou'dn "(with tears) —Yes, 
] wou'd. 

Z. Rap, Sir, you ; dow? t feel Vke A wt. 
0. Rap. I'm — I feel like a father : 
T. Rap, Read on, fir. 


O. Rap. (reads). Aud unleſs" bebe the 


fears away, ) © unleſs” J cant. 


T. Rap.” (takes the latter and reads), * And 


unlefs you immediately give me the fatisfaction of : 


A gentleman, expect the chaſliſement due to a 


coward.“ 
O. Rap. Chaſtiſement ! chaſtiſement. 


Coward ! (with irritation). We are fleſh  a1.d- 
ed. 


blood, N | 
＋. Rap. Wou'd you ſee me ſpurn'd — 
D. Rap. ( 4 and ranging into his 
Som- $ yg 
T. Rap. Pros leave me, fir; 
| Ne Xs. wei hoe ſhall I go ?= What mall I do? 
| become of me? Oh, boy, try 
avol 


— —— 
— . — — to IS Mey 5 


(; 57 ) 


avoid it.—Remem r your old Father,—rewember 
his life hangs on mh But, Ned don“ · met | 
you're a man! | 
. Rap. Pray > Ka me, Ar f 
. Rap. I will, — Farewell. my dear boy, ill 
break my old n. en remember = re a 
425. ane). So, m. oce ing al Alt to 
„„ planted a r in a kind father's 
heart —But here goes ( Alis wine——ithrows away 
the bottle and glaſs)=—>ls ower. is gone. .Oh— 
this infernal pain . Could 1 with honour avoid? 
| but (ing at the lelter) —Chaſtiſement! Cowr 
ard! —Damnation ! 1 mult. puſh on. FR Dolt! 
Villain that lamm Yue 


SCENE ul. 4 retired place in | Spuley Park, 


Sa Sir Hereur Srenlav- 


Si . ub. What can it mean 2 Cbarles parted 

from me in an agony the ingenuoulnels:: of his nature 
bad not art to conceal ;—he graſp'd my hand 
bade me farewelk as if it were for ever, — then 
| broke away—lcaving me a preꝝ to Wild eonjecture 
and deſpair ;-——ſoon {hall. I: be at peace. iufir - 
mity, when goaded on by farrew, preſſes to the 
— of lite with double ſpeed. Sure ly thro? that 
aurel prove, I ſee two female figures glide along; 
my eyes are not of the beſt, and the forrow I have 
telt lor my dear boy has Dot n them; 
— e — 


EZuter Eli and Juv. OY 


Ellen. Pardon, Sir Hubert, this intruſton — 
My name, Sir, is Ellen Vortex. 

S.r Hub. Madam, 1 velcome you a5 my caught 
ter. 

Allen. Oh, fir che urgency of the moment 
will not alles: me to thank ſuch goodneſs as = —_ 
your fon, fir 
Sir Hub. Ah | What of him? 

Bin: 1 faw him pole along, be. fled fas wp 


2 
4 


* 
— 


«A 


—— — — 


outſtretch'd arms — he was deaf to my cries; . · een 


now he's 3 a” duell. 

Sir Hub. 6 
.out, flaggers, drops his fauord.—ELLZN and JxSssv 
ſupport kim.) My functions are ſuſpended'!---Oh 


nature! doſt thou deſert me at this moment? Who 


is the villain that has cauſed it? 
Je. Ab; my poor Edward! 


+ Sir. Heb, On that 1 could rah before ny child, 


and receive the fatal ball in this old broken heart! 
| Perhaps---dreadful thought l- e'en now the deadiy 
tube is levelled at his manly breaſt. (The report 


of a piſlol is heard---Eirin inks into his arms.) 


Bear up, I cannot ſupport thee, (Another piſtol is 


diſcharged)--- Horrible ſuſpenſe !---what a death» 


like ſilence! EE; | 
Ellen. Death J. Oh, my ador'd Charles! 
J. Ah, my poor Edward! 


Frank. (without). Huzza l! huzza (enters) 


Huzza —-—He's ſafe he's ſafe. 1 
Au. Who fo — W 
Frank. Squire Charles - Squire Charles, —- 


Huzza ! (Eu. Sir Husar folds his hand 
on his breafl in ſilent gratitude.) e | | 


o 


J. Ah, my peur Edyard! - © 


Hin. Your ſon is ſafe 3--- beard you the w rds? | 


Ser Hub. They have ſhorlife thro' me. 

Hller. Jefſy 1 re joĩee gy e ee Fro de» 
ect) Wreich that I am, to forget thy ſorrows ! 
---Take comfurt, feet gril! --perhaps---" 


Exter Or Rarm, capering. | | | 5 = 
O. Rap. Tol de rol lol— Safe and ſound ſaſe | 


and found—tol de rol lol. —— 


a ! (draws his (word and is running. 


Ys 


4 


(«+ 8 


ha viour Wa- penn hes ey had Rred 


their piſtols they drew out their ſwords, and your fon: 


diſarm'd Neddy, and chen he generouſly gave him 
his ſword again, which -was extremely gentee},--- 


for it was a brand new filver-hilted ſword, ard, I 
ſuppoſe by . the Jaws of honour he might have 


kept it.. 


Sir Hub. Mr. Rapid, why did you” break your 


| 2ppointment ? 


0 Ra . ſir 


Sir Hub. Mr Vortex. —I fear ) your Gn hes ſe · 


lected an imprudent preceptor. 


O. Rap. Choſe a bad pattern you: think, fir ? 


Jam afraid he has 


Sir Hub, Will you, fr, favour me with a few 
minutes converſation ? 


0. Rap. .You know, Sir Eutert, | I'm your 


faithful ſervant to command.-- « 


Sir Hub. (to Erazs). Come, let us to our bero. 


Will you, fair creature, .condeſcend to be a crutch 


to an old man? (takes Fiz s arm.) ba ſhall ex- 


pect you, fir. 


7... ˙ RR 
76H. 8 madam, 1 Sir Hus Kr 


and EIIIX.) Do I aderefs the father of Mr. Rapid? 
O. Rap. Tou do, pretty one! 


Felly. (taking his hand and kiffing it). I beg. - 


your pardon ; but are you ſure your ſon's life is fate 
— une ſafe ? 


2. Tarerg very charming girl, I de- 
clare I'm very much obliged to you for taking 
notice of 1 Neddy !— Poor fellow l- 
ſeem'd to care what became of him. — I'm very 
much oblig'd.—- A ſweet ptetty-ſpoken creature as 
ever I ſaw |! But I muſt away to the Naben, or 1. 
{hall be too late for the. wedding. 2 
Jer. Wedding ! whoſe, fir 7 


0. Rap. Whole ! wy, wed boy Neddy? 8 wy | 


Miſs Vortex, to be ſure ! 


Fefly. Married! Eduard married! Tis toe 


1 leans en Oro Rar for ſap por: 
0 2 Eh! r ; ee; _ 


nobody 


— 
— — —-— — — — 


1 
J. 
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5 | ROY Oh. Edward | is this: het return ker y; — 
| 105 f have I mierited- this: eruel deſertion? | 
5. K Rap. Deſertion What! — bas Gern 
call. mall choak my ſe H—Has he behaved ill ao! 
ſo 1 a creature ? Tout tears tell mne ſo.— IAI 
il bim — He's my own fon, ani I have 3 8 
to do it — Your name, your name! pretty 
7. Jeſſy Oatdland.— The indiferetion! of my 
1 ſaher has made me a ſervant. 
= O. Ray. And the diſcretion öf bis faher 7 
| made him a pentlemar—But I'll make the rafcal 
know you are not humbled by your Father's con- 
duct, nor is he exalted; by his, a villain Can he 
hope to be call'd a man of horour for o poſing 
his head to a piſtol, While bimſelf levels tha - Haft 
of anrgvith at an inrocert woman's lieart ? — But Tt 
kill him, that's one comſort. Cone With - me, 
ſweet one! 
. Feſſy. Sir, I muff attend my ageh— 14. fer- 
vant to his bride (en . 

. Rap. I fhall go; mad . T 8 
he, by marriage, won't make you my dabg hier 
J, by adoption, will. — Good bye, tweet” Jeſfy 
— the raſcal. Cheer up!. Ihe ſroun- 
dre] | —— Pretty ert ature— The dog. Mh 
a ſha pe Il kill bim! Lech un * Foeral! ap 


Pg 


VE _— l 
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ACT v. 0 


Pg 


SCENE I, e di lee. and nur dr be Ne, 


— — 
— on, wn 


ran 


N — 
—— — » — 2 


| ſeal 
| „Rap. Diſpateh wh don” t you dffpatch ). ny 4.3 — 
ö . H. D. Done in a moment, fir, pray keep your Boa 
| head 5 a „ Ob, Jeff Rap, 
ap Funting my Oh, Je Oatlard — lo- he 
S'death have not you Le 7 8 


H. D. Sit down, fir, done 1 in a moment, 
_ Rap. 


— 


(er ) 


Rips Well, nell; Tm as 7 . 
* I Frank at the door, RAPID Jumps up and 
V runs 0 him. — Well —88ð Speak——quick ! ! 
Hou | ur —1— chat is ſhe no 


4 x Rep. "You tedious Blodkbead = — 11 ſhe 5 : | 
fy rank es, ſur. | | 
oy 1 12 Wit! I ; ſn her Father's! [ ere is | 
ge ne? 7 | 
* iy 4666" [x know —ihat! is, I won t ell 

N 25 Rap . Wbal wut the chink me? What] am | 


raſc 
: H. B. Sit down, fie ; done in a moment. | 


— Yes, yl Im as calm a ed. 
„ "Enter Servant, | 


What do you want? (Junbps up again}. 
Serv. Sir, my maſter and 4, Vortex wilt 
for you  [Exet. 


Rap. A Arg, to fulfil that inſeraa) marriage pro- 
nil. Ob, Jeſſy! (te Faaxx) What are you atd 
Frank. Sur, I were only  wwiddleing about * 


mumbs. 
2p. You are always Saad abiiot your | 
Bras gh What ſhall i do? Go to them IO 
PI Write nm] want to write. | 
Frank, Oh, you do? | 
Rap. I tell you I want to write. 5 
33 I'm ſure, I don't hinder you. | 
death! then don't ſtand there. WE 
rok. It be all che ſame to me where I Rand” 
——( moving to another plas). 
Rap. ickhead, bring pen and FEY 
Fr. nk, Why did you not tell Io? - © 
[ Exit, and returns with pen end ink" 
Rap. Oh, this infernal pain !——A candle 10 is 
45 2 Jai F HANKS and returns with a cas. 1 
dle.) —-Zounds 5s not li ted! 
or 2 * 1dn a to light it. 5 
> ap. as ever man plague d with fack” A 
ey lex · headed ninny. hen. bob 
F Frank 


— 


8 


i 
i - 
1 


UF 
f 
74 7 


— 
bu ey: I 
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5 Frank, Caſid. ). May be chat be r than 


a hoHog-hearted one | Zink | 
Enter Servant = WR es] | 


\ Rep (any up) Wer: 
erw. My} maſter has ſent you thoſe parckiments 
to peruſe. 
Rap. n chem d:wn.) 1 wouldu- t read 
them ſor his eſtate. 


Serv. He will wait on you fir, directly. 


Rap. Begone all of you: —— Stop. 10 "IP 


Give me my coat! (FRANR helps Jim on "with Ine 


; arm.) Bring the glaſs!— (FgAxR Zeaves him 


Fr and bri "gs down 4 areffing glaſs.) —Leave me, 


þ 


dunderheas ! [Exit Fa. 
| 2 " Buter Voarux. 12 2K 
Vortex. Bravo, m = fine fellow! you fought ne no- 
bly II ſay, who fir'd firſt? : | 
Rap. Never mind, that's paſ!t 


Portcx, Well, now I muſt endrit you with, A 
itt le ſecret——(they At). 

Rap. . I have no objection to a Pitle Cohrvt, . | 

Fane, In the firſt place, then, Pu read this 


paper. 


Rap. No; TJ'i 2emd hn ſhall DT it which 


quicker. Rea. Re ceiv'd of Mr. Vortex ihe 
ium of five thouſand pounds, in conſideration of 
which I aſſign over all' my right and title to 
hum, um, um — Signed, ErLen VouTex. — 


J onderſtand—-— - 
FVrtix, Now you mult know the father 3 my 
mece 


Rap. 310 Ostland! (in i 5 
Vortex. No, her name is Ellen. 


Rap. I know it, 1 know h— know it 


8 fretfully). 


Vortix. Her Garker died in India. 

Rap, Wich all my heart. 

Furtex. With all your heart! 8 5 
Rep. Zounds ! keep moving, will you 2 
Vortex. Yes, if you" keep Kill. 


Rep: Then be 4 dex. 


wo 


than 


80 1 prevatl'd on | 1 


give it me directly., 
| the ground). EB 


(063 „ 


<3, 


Farkas.” w hy Iam quick.” an* t 1 Died in 


„ 
Rap. 


and leſi her to my care. All. was 23 
Huſion. 


Fertes,, You are right, all was. in confuſion. 


* 4 


Rap. Jeflx, Oat 

Portis. 
ſince whi 
preity lucky. 


1 indeęd her affairs have turn'd out 
I purebas this eſtate with her for- 


tuner which will be ours, wy boy I was a 


_—_ my NR 


Pa Sdecech Did you ſay any thing a- 


bout a ſpeech? Ah l had you heard mine out. Do 


you remember how it Aae Dn ?—— Had I met your 
eye at an earlier hou ould” — ( During Vox - 


Ca horrible thing is the giſt of ſpeech !_ 


Naz; na, Elle 3 fign that. pape „ 


TIX $ narralin, * influenced by the mold frei ful 


impatience, has e. bit, and torn ts pieces, 


the paper ven Aim by ' VoaTEx, oc. 

fumping up). 'S*death and fire! is this 
1s not n daughter Waiting ? 
Els not? 3 Jeſſy | 


rn 


a time for Leach 


Porteze, True; another « opportunity ! But, oh ! 


"tis a pretty ſpeech. Well. now ae me back 


be Con ih 5 
"Raps The paper! all 
Portex., * 

the contents of the paper, give it me again. 
Rag. ON 1 the—he—the Paper ( fees it ſorn on 

the ground Oy 1 
Fertiæ. yy : that precious ſcrap, that ſerures 

us a hundred thouſand. unde, you dog one, 

give it me. 13 ; 1 
Rap. My dear fejlow ! you gave me no paper. 
Vortex. But I did, though. 

Kap. Yes, y ou certainly did; but then—— you 
vou did not—— .. 

Hoertex. Bui III take my "oath; 1 did Ln Come, 


} 
\ 


What No e —17 

undohe, Pm ruin d Ob, 12.5 head! 0 

8 27 xv de 
i Rap, Upon my _ I'm 5 ſorry, bu 


Ves, now vou have e digeſted g 


—Yau—( {#5 the: Jragments.on 


Im going,” | 


= orlex, 5 55 


W110 * 
2. 3 ire , * 


hurry, 


pulh him. Pray come dire Exit in ah 


heart, be firm. — Virtuous indig nation ſupport me! 
Sir, my miftreſs waits ſor you. 


only Iiffen 0 me. 


4 . 5 


Dirie. Zut * 
Kap. That infernal ſpeech ! 3H 


Fortis. Oh (looking at the Hg, 2 — 


Eh, but hold I—when he marries my iter bell 4 
| keep: the fecrer for his own fake.” Ob d Na I muſt 1 
ofe no time. 3 


Rap. I'm very forry ; I'm ſure if __ ' your 


ſpeech wil be any compenſatjor'=( fits ditun 


Vortex. No, no, not now— come with nie, all 


the 8 are waiting, ——Oh, pray, come! : 


Rap. E comihg, but you're always in tuch 2 


Vortex. 1˙ll fend my 02 %. him 1 e 


ry. 
Nap. Upon my faul you'l bre your heck, if 


you hurry lo. Am Lal zue this internal 0 
pain? (goes ub to the 215. 3tbold 4 high-finith- 

ed raſcal at full length. —Cuite me, if I can look 
IN wire, DE ITT 


enter Jas. ' 8 F | 
Gf: (apart), + There be fands Ro, 


Rap. Doa't plague me about -your wiſtreſi 
1 come by and by,-( Turns round} Heaven and 


| hell! Jeſfy Oatland! + 


2 My miſtreſs, fir, waits for Fou. : . 
#22 Four | miſtreſs 1— A Texvant 7 Jeſſy Oat- N 
land a ſervant 4 ſer vant to ard ered 
my lite! — my ſoul ill you forgive ? 
Je. Wreck! | 
Rap. I ami] deſpiſe en mp bares 


| 


"Enter Mis Vopuns, N 4 
Miſs Per. Mr. Rapid!” 


22: ( 5 Hie. lis up). What the wanter L. 


Ho can -you ge baſe 3 
1 How dare he debaſls me, madam, wy 


| aa to an doneſt heart the affections ofa} , 
villain 


Mis Por. ET TO 
7 ! i Sj WER 1 


05 All; Os 
Miſs Vor. (t ). . Maro . 
Teſy. (part). Now, poor heart J having 254 


9 pride's rg retire: to: a corner and 2 


with weeping. 4 il. 
7 Vor. Sir! er am 1 10 underfland 
Nas. That Fm: crazy: 

A Pore. Have I deſerv'd- Infole? 


Rap. Upon my ſoul, I don't mean to _—_— "I : 


wh afk your 1 my knees 1 8 | 
A Eni Fass. #4 


2 You; rtf fect | 
Fa. (Jumping up.) hat's Sc 3 


. Miſs Vor Well, 12 forgive you if — come 


| dire 2 1 Rar, A and he exits. 


What do you Tan 20 


Bri. ; You be's a+ rent, ills) ( 2 
going to firike,)' Come, dan't -yau, do chai—it 


won't do. Poor fifter ! if you had drawn a harrow 


- acroſs her heart, you could not have. hurt he lo. | 


Rap. Damn't=]T know nothing of your fi er! 


Who the devil is your fiſter ?. you — 


Frank. Why! Jeſſy Oatland! W ne 
Kap. What ! your ſiſter the beritienef Jeſly 


= my ſervant ?— Damnation ! * op Hot, you tell 


me ſo? to raiſe my hand en | the brother of. 
Jeſſy:?—T ſhall go mad ! Frank, will. you for- 
give me? 1 love Jeſſy - by my foul 1 do — And 
may heaven a me, i. Ansels 2 5 

2 Enter Vonrzx. 


7 ortex. Heyday Eo ; 
Rap. © . jumping ! 'þ). © - What 8 the matter * 


Verte x. (te Frank). Leave the room r 1 


Fran | inſult, upon inſult What ſatis faction 


Rip. I know what vou want. Come along; 


I'll fight you dire ly. | 
Vortex. Fight! Nonſenſe, Bobs. 
Kap. Then If af your pardons 


Rap. Why, don't you fee I'm wad: Stark 


taring mad! | 
F 3 „ Bu" 


8 4 tes. But What the deyil's the meanings all a 
chis | 


- - 


6 


Zar rene Sramar. 


19 


we Þ 
2. 


= Spore Mr. N id ! 14 | ; 


2 how fierce Stanley löbks 
at me. — come, Mr. * —( To Sram) 


Sir. your moſt obedient! © | © | Exit, amg. 
Rap. That litele fellow will break his neck oo 


cer tainty. LIED 8 


Stanley. I have juſt ſeen a W girl that you. 


have wrong'd. 
Rap. I know I have; and I'll. fight you gain, 
if you Hike, it. 
Stanly, Could the reſult beneßt Je NO 
I would accept your invitation. | 
 Rop, The fact is, I am the moſt ulhappy—t 
—W hat wet du charge for ſhooting à man? 711 
give- you a thouſind to blow: my brains | out. Im 


the--moſt- miſerable dog —Pray, fir, witl you tell 


me one thing Are you a man of faſhion ? 
Stanley. I truſt I'm à gehtleman. 
Kap. That's pretty much the ſame 8 


Its fir ? 


Stantey. n ought wy be. 


Stanley. Simply, vy eber ebramitligg ah ation 


| that would not bear rellection. 


Rap. Can I be a gentleman and ws böneſt ada? 
Stanley. Can you be a gentleman, and not an 


honeſt man? 


Rap. Pray, fir, have you . en er 
pain at your heart * 


Set 1 1 
. "s 8 n Tab 780 Del 8 0 
Fic fow dont 'burry yourſelf. —If I don. t. way. 


wa 'ks about). 


Sang Ah! Mr: Raps bow erer are "our. 


| fi 5 2. Y 9 it ii the lo of Yoſt 
hain f . lat ar 
pine ſ AC —ð3ð 5 


daſh the 8 6p 


- 2 ing row), What d0 vou — 8-Þ 


. Rog, Pray, fir, how did you tedome. a xenile | 
man f 2 55 


. *. 
41 * 


* 


* 
A 


my dear-ſellow ! Ns i impoſ 
| in a urry. 


ſion; but when 1 told him 1 


6 


Rap. May * not, my dear fellow bush on. 
Stanley. 1 , poffeffing the heart of my dear Elten, 
am miſerable; becauſe on account of the narrow- 
Teſs bf her fortune, ſhe compels . me to abandon 


her. | | 
Ras What! The . narrowneſs, "* f her, fortune 
3 | „ | 
: Staney. Yes 13 N * E 25 
Rap No ay it ein. ben Acfpair, 85 


that's all ( 2 1 Bo 7. : 
2 She Ras piven a fatal Paper. 
Rap. A paper! —- Tes, I know, I know. -- 
Stanley. And Im come to take leave of ber, 
Rap. No, you are not —1* il ſhow you och "TH 


ſcene,—;Nay, dont ae mę any queſtions follow 


me, that's all — Wait at the door; and when, 1 c 

wee come in. But i.be_in, ſuch a N 

By heavens, the_pain in my fide is better already! 

Huzza Come alovp.!. I ing, ee ad n 

10 'he gle 2 af W. do you. do — OW do 

you do What, In rajeal Zou, can grin again, 

can you? Come al e ont 4 hurry:; be = : 
le to do any. 51 wel 

| but, ounds ! 2 
hurry. F is KY * ſpea bi 2 very 125 
SCENE 1 


„ 5 531 
Ae Alpa. in V. rl 


8 
* ® 6 „ 4 . 


4 
* % 


Enter Javy and Fran.  _ oy 


break. * bee fl * now, Jefly A 
„ Teby Better, „Quite 8 IM hat. ith. 


Ween you, and Edward)? pf, 1 
BY ank. Why, a at firſt, he 1. in, a deſp 


EY y brot 2 


to. 2 rey 
41 Ny 
ve. 3. ou 


were ſo humble, and did ax, 

that 1 could ſay no more to un. 

a hit him, when 1 — rink do n a 
his conſcience was 


1 


bout N ught- 


ef rd he * 15 
. Ne, be did A 81 Erde, 


i, Vor. 
"pd J. How my poor frame tremble ! 3776-1 7 


of "thoſe 
% Vor. A 
JI. Rap My ſenſes are reſtor'd. Oh, will you 
purdon—will you again receive a heart full of love 
—— et 


vou m Done, however, 


* - 
4 4 
P "ih : 4 "> 
.. ö 2 8 1 
a f ; 68 f 
— * 4 2 
: LY 2 
_ - « > 9 
x : ; a ; 
* „ e * 
z& * * * 4 * — © 5 hs e x : 4 
7 lg Wor, 1 tc 5 < . 1 * . : w 
s 1 +7 Au (* . 1 Vo - " 
- * : 4 1 2 3 by , X 5 * „ mae ö 
” * * * 2 * by - * 
N 235 * 


; Yorteve. Eg | 


au, I wiſh he would come, tho'— 
On! bere he is. 


44 / Lor. 1 vow I feel uncommon diſcompos'4 
—Oatland! your arm, child! (leans on J 188 7). 


. 


. 2 2 Heavens, how iptereſting! the languer 


his x hog Agr 2 
latte ring creature ! 


F. Edward! what ſball [ ſay? —yourlove has 


been too long my joy. my pride,—to be torn from 


my heart without many a bitter wound (Miſs 


arm from Jer ;) but your late conduct has been- 


eyes tell me ſo. Thanks, my angel! (running to 


"her and kneeling.) V'm ſo oppreſs'd with JOY mmm 


Me am, will you have the goodneſs to elp me 
up! — „ - 
Mis Yor. Help you up !--- * TE, 
Frank. He ! he! he! Gi' mea buf, Jeſſy! 
he ! he ! thee be's a domn'd honeft fellow! Cha- 
ing Rarid's hand.) I'll run and tell poor Feyther 


* 


Nowe ſhall have a farm of my own! capering 
nd ſnapping his Angers. — Dong it, how I will 


wor e ! he? he! Ixit. 


Mi Vor. To be us'd fo twice in one day !—=it is 
not to be 'borne.—Nabob ! won't you fight him? 
„ e OTIS a= 25 

P oo Os 
Vortex. You'd better be quiet, or ll convince 


* 


| headed——ofily wait till he's wy hufb and 


77 828 os 


(6g. 
Miſi For. He! he! I N it is fo: uncom - 
mon ridiculou — 4 comic: He! he e . 


. 


Ellen. Heaven ! what's the matter? 

. Rap. Allow me to introduee Mrs. R pit, 
madam. 

Ellen. Sweet, ec: Len Bic, Adi you ur gi g 
my heart a pleaſurable ſenſation which I vine 


it had for ever taken teave of. 
T. Rap. Bleſs:your heart! perhaps I n elde 9 


it up a little more. (To Vonrzx) * and out 


of the way, will you? 


ortex. | You're quite free and eaſy. 

he Rap.. You way. +4 

4 ou forget is my a — * 

No, 1 don't ;—you e i 3 ber 
I, 7 — Eo. 
ortex. Im! 

Kap. Mom, now fas. "yoing Senden 3 rue; 
(To E:izx) Pon my honaur; ma'am; any man 
might he proud io Hem lie doesnt hear me 
Such beauty —luch a ſhape buch Jem FA 


© Enter Chants STANLEY» 


Purtex. Zounds !: he's here; again eau % 
Yquye:Rarin) What does he waut = 
. Rap. .Shall'T alk him ? 5 
Vort.x. Do. I'll be very 2 es. 
* 5 « I mill. —l 11 manage (ink 15 #5489 
din 7antEx). * 
re Ob, thank you! 
0 arlas. Ones more, my Ellen. ED: by 


ſafnt with laughing. .- | 
{/y. "Shall Tai om 15 . 3 | 
455 . No! Creſe retire, or 
1 tall expire with. laughing tet "3s 1— ä 
; : . ing. K 
oer Lark 


— by 


ingul ent, arent's bleſſi 9 A gur · union, Tenge: - 4 
8.4 


len. Oh Charle: all 1 then return your *© 


| father? $. .gpodncls by weden bis hopes for ener! * r 
Shall I repay*my. Stanley's love py infiipg on hip 


peaury and ſorrow ? In, pity, no e 
; 1 5 Is , 


more hold en your eſtates, madam, than I have. 


c 


. Rap. (40 Cxanrns Sram). What may 
be your bufinefs here, fir? © ©: 
Chartes. I came to take Ee * 


2. Rap. Huſh ] (apart). To inquire reiß ig 15 


2 
05 3.1 114 


that lady's fortune. Weill ſoon er 15 * | 


wont we? (nodding 72 Vokrx. * 

Charles, IAay, fi — | 

Y: Rap. 4 opping him. We grant Se 
grant Mr. Vortex has recover'd property _ to a 
con ſiderable amount, but what ſignifies that? She 
affigned it for five. thouſind pounds Tou wo * 
I'm going on (zo Nabobl. = 

Hertex. Oh, thank you, my dear Frieind 2 3 

. Rap. I've ſeen the paper; haven' t N= 
Voxrzx).. 

Charts, And I'hou'l be fied inn | 

Y: Rap. You wou'd be fatisfied if you ſaw 1. 
Certainly—very proper — nothing in nature can 
be more reaſanable ; ſo, Nabob, ſhew him the pa- 
* and ſettle the buſineſs at- once alt abr, | 

3 following kim). Sbem him the pape 1 


don't keep the gentleman waiting all #19. Wig 


him the paper. My dear fellow what's the ule of 


walking after me? Shew him the paper. 5 
Vortex: (taking 4 dvantage of the pauſes i in the 


foregoing [perch ), I fay,” my dear friend, - huſh! 
2 beet t I want to ſpesk io * you forget 2 | 
Seftroved ic.” | | . 


J. Rap, I deſt toyed 4d, 15A. 1 
7 _ _— £ 4 4 101 "ION FIRE. 
ap. He ſa eſtro = MP : 
: Fortex, I did tn Lee take wy 04h j 4d not. 
L. Rap. And it is true. 5 
Carles and Ellen, What??? Gs 
7. Rap. True, upon my honour ! © He as no 


* 


Charles (Anceling to Elixm)]. Will you now al- 


ow dhe bumble Sceanley” to deftray the hopes. of 
wealthy Ellen? Will you permit me to repay your 


Jove with penury and forrow, ? | 
Elen. Oh; chide on! (raiſing him) Dear Stan- | 
ley; my. happineſs is pow:complete, ' 
＋.— . This 3: "JO"; ma' am. I give 


* ; a -you. 


641. 9 > 
700 f joy „ I give you Joy! !—Nabob, _ e 


Toy l 
. Oh, my bead l. You a CENT 
T. Rap. Don't talk about villainy, —it will make 
you worle. Sit down, my dear fellow 


Charles, He's juſtly: puniſhed for the falſchood > 
of the ſtory he told. 

7. Rap. I ſay; he's juſtly puniſhed for te lengdh 
of the ſtory he told. 

Charles. Mr. Rapid, in expreſſing 'my obligati- ; 
ons, allow me-to be x 
T. Rap. Not more than a minute,” I entreat. 


(Orp Rar and Siz Hozreatr without 5 


0. Rap, Where is he? 
Sir Hub, Be patient. 


0. Kap. won't. Let me come at him. | 


Enter Orp Rar a din Hon 


5 eh eve RaTID and. Jar kneel.) Your 
e 

0. Rap. What? Oh! ( falls down on his hnees . 
and embraces them both.) 

Sir Hub. (after talking apart to his fon). Mr. 12 
Rapid, by aſſerting your. character as a man of ho- 
nour, in rewarding the affections of this amiable 
2 you command m praiſe, for beſtowing 

— on my dear Charles, receive an old mans 
ble 


. Kah. Approbation from Sir Hubert Stanley 
ra indeed. 


0. Rap, Dam'me, there's the ſon a a taylot "2 
you ! 
Vir: ex. What, a taylor? 1 
0. Rap. Yes; and let me tell you, that one 
dea honeſtly gotten by blood drawn from the N. 
ter, is ſweeter than a million obtained by blood 
wn from the heart !=—So, take that. 
Y. Rap. Well, Nabob, how do you feel? 
Vortex. Egad, tis very odd but I declare ! 
tel light and comfortable ſince Ellen has got. her- 
e ate, 


3 re aw 


1 


HW 
- Ws 
— —— J. — 


171 9 
— 4 
—_— — —_ > OE. 


1 * = % N C 1 
= tho Sree, gn ts « 


9 n 
r.. r 


* 


ern 


PPP 


4 TY! 


| lia indef fumichow tbredthb tors be- 
"ny the laſt line of my ſpeech is true. 
T. Rap. Come, Vll'hear > Al toe. 

Fortin. Why, © that the firſt ſtep towards ſe⸗ 
8 curieg. 1 the elttem of others, is to | ſecure e "1 
% On. 

. Rap. Stick to the laſt Has: 5 by 

Edlen. And, dear uncle, take Sir Hdbert gun 
ley 1 tor your phyſician, Follow his -prefeription of 
juſtice and benevolence, - and my life on it, you will 
ſoon thank me for my recommendation. - | 

Peurtex. Well, to ſhew the fincerity of my inten- 
tions, allow me, Ellen, to preſent you theſe | 
__ the title- deeds of this cltate 1 preſents parche 
ments , 

. Rap. I ſay, Ned, what 1ice meaſures. they 
would make | 

Ellen. And, fir, allow me to ſhew you t the. true 
value of riebe giving parchments 70 CrAXI IT) * 
Convert them into heppineſs. a 

0. Rap. Well, I ve only one obſervatien.. 1 
made. 8 | | 
Y. Rap. 1 hope i it is a ſhort one. 
Jl: What, impatient again\? 

. Rep. I am; and if I err, 


' "Tis you, my gen” rows Patrons, are he cauſe, _ Ty 
My hearts n for r your kind dpplaute. N V. 
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If ſhe on faſhien's road ſhould chance to tri] 85 N 
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3 . u. lis dullage, 3 
Said, very gravely, 4: All the world's > lags. 51 1 5 | 


But if the Poet on our times could. 
He'd rather own that 4 abe world's « ep, 
« And what's the trade ! erclaim e . 
Why, Men and women all are m 8 
Nay 493 757 not, Beaum; and Ladies, « 
our cuttings and cuttings. oube . 
, Miſs Hoyden, juſt eſcap A fe ho 
Slig r ſtic br £45, 


What ſays the world? why, Miſs has mate FR. 
And it, a falling character to fave, | 
She weds with age juſt tott ring o'er the grave, 
d will ſtill enjoy the joke, . 
And ſpouſe, at home, at once is made a cloke. —— 
The Politician too, who when in place, 3 


Views public meaſures with a ſmilirg faces: .. 
| Croaks, when he's out, à diſcontented note, A 


Sure he's a taylor —he has turn'd his coat. 
Oft have I meaſur'd y hen cloſely ſitting, 
To ſee what twiſt, what ſhape, what air was fitting. 
Once more I'll try, if you'll make no reſiſtance ; 
line's a quick eye, and meaſures at a diſtance. 
[ Produces the Heri and meaſure. 
Great Mr. Alderman—your worſhip— fir, 
It you can ſtomach it, you need not ſtir, 
Room you require, for turtle and for haunch, 
Tis done—two'yards three quarters round the paunch. 
Slim fir, hold up your arm—Oh, you're a Poet, 


You want a coat, indeed—your elbows ſhow it. 


Don't itemble, man: there's now no cauſe for ** 


Though oft you ſhirk the Gemmen of the ſneers; 


Genius ſtands ſtill, when taylors interpoſe, 


py Pie like a watch—ir ticks and then it goes. 


The needle dropt, the warlike ſword I draw, 
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« They _ daun me for a man; and, w at is ok, | 
« I am «2 ſoldier it, and mount a horſe : | 
« Muſt wear the breeches.” Sa) - I, © Don't deplore | 


What jn your Miiſhand'p life FT wb, 
ro 


« But that your La'ſhip's heart may ce 

« Let your fat Coachman mount upon fat 2 
* —— or the 820 + air I'l boldly ſay, | 

« Nor man nor r 11-evet away: 
Run h Arrah, who is that dare on 7 . 
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(Cries pris Paddy, hot rok: G ) * 


«The ik ent came erpeclin to meat em, 


And ſure we _ It vere Rady thebs to grwet em, x 
„With piping potatoes made f lead, 
« and powder 857 would ſc:veatiſtead:of breads. 5 
ee 49 1 oul Tuch dainty tink fat mg 
00 With warm dry lodging for them in the hogs,” 4 * il 
« They came, 45 _ cried I, of terror full. 
They made a conqueſt ? 7 No, they made a bel 
But ſoftly—what with meaſures; bulls, and battle, 
You muſt be tir'd with my podt faoliſſi prattle;.. ule 7 13 
But chile you look fo pleaſent, Kind m lo 0 of 
Had I 18 Way, ret to > you for cv er. 
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